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This is a rather good picture of the Great Arrow Victoria Tonneau, 40-45 H. P., with semi-enclosed top, made 
by the George N. Pierce Company. Price, $5,000. Semi-enclosed top, extra, $350. Cape top, extra, $200- 


IVE thousand dollars invested in an Arrow car brings a better return for the money than twice that amount invested in a foreign car. The prestige 
of foreign cars, aside of course from admitted good car construction, is due to a certain sense of pride and satisfaction in owning an imported and 
expensive car. Every American gentleman who considers his investment in a touring car on the basis of the best return for the money will, on 
investigation, be convinced that the Arrow will give him more for its cost than any foreign car made. The Arrow is the highest-priced American 
car made. But as the American motorist learns to discriminate, he will consider the additional price a good investment when it saves both 
expense and worry. The chief expense of a motor car is the cost of running it. The record of the Great Arrow, in the Glidden Trophy Tour. of one 
thousand miles without a single adjustment, isnot a phenomenal performance for the Arrow. It is something which any American gentleman, not an 
expert chauffeur, can duplicate with a Great Arrow car. 
The Arrow, built by Americans, for American roads, American conditions and the American temperament, offers more to the non-professional American gentle- 
man who looks to his car for enjoyment and pleasure instead of glory and expense than any other car made, foreign or domestic, high-priced or low-priced. 


THE GEORGE N. PIERCE COMPANY, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 


PIERCE AGENTS 


J Tor . “Car C jaltimore ... . Southern Auto Co, 
New Sork i " ; é we gm St. Louis ° ‘ ° ee Western Auto Co, 
ttsbt BEC) Ginck . ker Bros Co. Hartford - «. « « + Miner Garage Co. 
a eo "Saaean & Co. Kansas City . . E. P. Moriarity & Co. 
San Francisco. . . Mobile Carriage Co. 
Philadelphia . . . . .  Foss-Hughes Co. 
Paul... « « « « « CP. doy Auto Co. 


Springfield, Mass. . . E. R. Clark Auto Co, 
Syracuse . . . . Amos-Pierce Auto Co, 
Troy... . . . . Troy Auto Exchange 
Utica. . . . . . Miller-Mundy M. C. Co. 
Ottawa and Montreal . . . . Wilson & Co. 
Toronto. . . . Automobile & Supply Co. 
Denver . . . Branch TheG., N, Pierce Co. 


Loe Anmmoles ..:s.s-«- 3ush & Burge 
Providence. . . . . . . The Shepard Co. 
Rochester . * « « «ue. eee BO Ce. 
Scranton . . . . Standard Motor Car Co. 
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Can be operated only by 
the hand that holds it 


COLT’ OCKET 
OSITIVE 


CALIBRE .32 


Jats revolver is positively safe because it is locked against 
accidental discharge. The perfect arm for the pocket or home. 


Is reliable, accurate and is backed by the Colt guarantee, 
for over fifty years the Firearms Standard of the World. 


Catalog “Automatic’’ describes this and all models. Mailed free on request, 


Colt’s Patent Firearms Manufacturing Co. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 
London Office, 15A PALL MALL, LONDON, Ss. W. 





























He Was Familiar. 


MERIDEN | _ AWAIIAN servants,” said a woman with some experience of them, 


; “are the best in the world, but they are strangely unsophisticated, 
offerings for strangely naive. They insist on calling you by your first name. Ours 
’ were always saying to my husband, ‘Yes, John,’ or ‘All right, John,’ and 
Christmas to me, Very well, Ann,’ or ‘Ann, I am going out. At last I got tired of 
this, and to John, when we got a new cook, I said: ‘Don’t ever call me 
by my first name in the new cook’s presence. Then, perhaps, not knowing 





in 





Sate 
PYOOYCE’ 


my name, he’ll have to say “Mrs.” to me.’ So John was very careful always 
STERLING to address me as ‘Dearie’ or ‘Sweetheart,’ but the new cook, a watchful 
chap, gave me no title at all. 
SILVER “One day we had some company, some English officers. I told them how 
I had overcome, in my new cook’s case, the native servants’ horrid abuse 
z 


of their employers’ Christian names, and I said, ‘By this servant, at least, 
you won't hear me called ‘Ann.’ just then the new cook entered the 
STERLING 225 FINE |room. He bowed to me respectfully and said: 
| “ ‘Sweetheart, dinner is served!’ 
“*What!’ I stammered. 
““Dinner is served, dearie!’ answered the new cook.”—Modern Socicty. 
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| DEDEDE DESEO ES . 
= = = | R. SOPHRONIA FLETCHER, of Cambridge, is hale and active at the 
STERLING PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES ron 1 | age of gl. 

aap ben a - — x 14% In a criticism of a somewhat emotional and bombastic character, Dr. 

en ee ee oe | Fletcher said the other day: 
: ' “This gentleman reminds me of a frien f mine, a wo “ 
HE very accessible location of THE MERIDEN PI igor glial SS Ne Ae 
. | se é y years. 
COMPANY'S show-rooms at 218 FIFTH AVENUE 


| “The woman, with a tragic air, rushed upstairs one day and cried to her 











will be a decided convenience to Holiday purchasers whose time maid: 
is limited. “Celeste, put my curling iron in the fire at once. James has been bitten 
' ? by a mad dog.” 
The main entrance is at the northwest corner of Madison Square; the 26th St. “*Ah, brave madame!’ said Celeste. ‘Madame is going to cauterize 
door is but a few steps from the Broadway cars. the wound.’ 
Send for “* Silver,” illustrated booklet of December suggestions for gifts, etc. “‘No, said the lady. ‘But I am going to curl my hair so I can run 


for the doctor.’”—Kansas City Independent. 














A Houyhnhnom Critic. 


IR HENRY IRVING needed a horse to ride in the production of King 
Henry V., and at the last moment learned with dismay that the reg- 
ular Lyceum Theatre horse was off his feed and couldn’t act a little bit. 
| The distinguished manager-tragedian was pacing his office in profound 
agitation when the assistant property-man appeared, leading a bent-legged 
person whom he presented as “Mister ’Erring, a most reliable job-master” 
—English for livery-stable keeper. 

“I’ve ’eard of your bit o’ trouble, Sir ’Ennery,” said Mr, Herring sym- 
pathetically, “and I’m ’appy to say I ’ave the very ’orse you need, sir. 
’E’s ’ad a lot o’ styge experience, along of actin’ under Mr. Beerbohm 
Tree 

At the mention of his deadly rival’s name the Irving eyebrows leaped 
upward two inches. 

“And ’e’s a noble beast, too,” the job-master continued, unconscious of 
| the silent sneer at Mr. Tree. “But ’e ’as one fault, sir, and I won't keep 
it from you: ev’ry time Mr. Tree mounts ’im on the styge ’e groans a long 
groan, most dismal-like, an’ 

“Hah!” Sir Henry interrupted with a snort. “Hah! Something of a 
critic, I perceive !”—Saturday Evening Post. 














“Name on Every Piece” 


Fooled. 


HE old master knew all about “cribbing” as a schoolboy and had not 
forgotten the little tricks and dodges. One day during an examina- 
tion the keen-eyed teacher observed one of his pupils take out his watch 


OWNE S CHOCOLATE 
BONBONS 
every minute or two. The pedagogue grew suspicious. Finally he strode 


D aint y — D e l 1c10US —H ca I t h fu l | slowly down the aisle and stopped in front of Willie’s desk. “Let me see 


The ABSOLUTE PURITY and DELIGHTFUL QUALITY your watch,” he commanded. 
of the world-famous Lowney products has resulted in the | “Yes, sir,’ was the meek reply. 


: The teacher opened the front of the case. He looked somewhat 
Largest Sales of Any Confections Made. sheepish when he fead the single word, “Fooled.” But he was a shrewd 
man, He was not to be thrown off the scent so easily. He opened the 


THE WALTER M. LOWNEY €0., Boston, Mass, back of the case. Then he was satisfied. There he read, “Fooled again.” 


—The Tatler, 
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With Oysters 
Soup 
Salad 
Cheese 


for fifty-five years baked to suit those who eat 
good cracker—good enough to make people 


you in the motor-car or the coach. 


BROWNSVILLE, PA. 


By special appointment, Purveyors to the 


SOLD BY 

S. S. Pierce Co., Boston 

Park & Tilford, New York 

Acker, Merrall & Condit Co., New York 
The Joseph R. Peebles’ Sons Co., Cincinnati 
Geo. K. Stevenson & Co., Pittsburgh 

Finley Acker Co., Philadelphia 

C. Jevne & Co., Chicago 


If you cannot buy these crackers of any grocer that you can reach easily, we 
will send ten pounds for $1.50, or two pounds for 50 cents, express prepaid. 
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Crackers 


“The Cracker that has Brownsville on it,’’ 


the best, by men who simply 


make crackers. Looks like a good cracker, tastes like a good cracker, iS a 


buy them in ten-pound tins. 


They are also packed in one-pound tins to make them handy to carry with 


Made by CHATLAND & LENHART, 


Pennsylvania R. R. Dining Car Service 


The Waldorf-Astoria 
The Cafe Martin 
The Cafe des Beaux Arts 
The Hotel St. Regis 








































ATTRACTIVE 
WINTER 
VOYACES 






TO THE 


WEST INDIES 


BY THE 
‘“* PRINZESSIN VICTORIA LUISE” 


Leaving New York 
Jan. 15, 1906, Duration 19 days; 
Cost $125 and upward. 
* Feb. 6, 1906, Duration 26 days; 
Cost $175 and upward, 
Mar. 8, 1906, Duration 23 days ; 
Cost $150 and upward. 





*Cruise includes Venezuela, 


Y SPECIAL SHORT CRUISES 


during the Fall, Spring, and Winter 
Months, by the 
‘*PRINZESSIN VICTORIA LUISE”’ 
and ‘*‘ METEOR”’ 
From New York to the Mediter- 
ranean and Adriatic Seas. 
Cruises in the Mediterranean and Adri- 
atic Seas and to Egypt and the Holy Land. 
The duration of these Cruises varies 
Srom 14 to 33 Days, and the Cost is from 
$75 to $175 and upward. 
including Madeira, 
To the ORIENT Spain, the Mediter- 
ranean, Egypt and the Holy Land, by the 
Ss. S. MOLTKE From New York, January 30, 1906. Duration 76 Days; Cost 
$300 and upward. Ample Time at all Ports for Side Trips. 17% 


Days in Egypt and the Holy Land. Complete /tineraries and Illustrated Booklets will 
be sent promptly to any address upon application to the 


HAMBURC-AMERICAN LINE 


1229 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 








37 Broadway, New York. 159 Randolph St., Chicago. 901 Olive St., St. Louis. 













A California: 
Christmas 


There is no better gift in all the 
wide range of Yule-tide joys 
than a California Christmas day. 


Wouldn't you exchange the chilly raw- 
ness of an eastern winter day for the 
blue sky and sunshine, the fruit, flow- 
ers and birds of that bright land ? 


It is easily, quickly and comfortably 
| done by the Rock Island’s 


Golden State 
Limited 


| The three-day train—evening departure —from 
| Chicago and St. Louis to Los Angeles and San 
| Francisco. 

Runs over most southerly route, quickest 
to reach the realm of summer. 












Let us send you our new California 
| Train Book and 1905 edition of ‘The 
| Golden State.’ 


Write to-day, enclosing six cents in stamps. 


JNO. SEBASTIAN 
Passenger Traffic Mgr. 


Room 736 
La Salle Station 
CHICAGO 

















Off For Sunny Jamaica 


S° 
The voyage from the bleak North into 
Southern Waters on the perfectly equipped 


“Admiral” steamers of the 


CIETY is on its annual journey to the 
Island of Perpetual Sunshine. 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 


is delightful in itself, while the superbly 
appointed Jamaica hotels offer all the luxuries 
of civilization amid the wildly beautiful 
scenery of the tropics. 


THREE SPECIAL TRIPS 


during December, to Jamaica and return, including all 
necessary expenses, $85.00—duration Ig days. 

Our handsomely illustrated book, ‘‘A Happy Month 
in Jamaica.” and our monthly paper, ‘* The Golden 
Caribbean,” sent free on request. 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Long Wharf, 5 N. Wharves, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Hughes and Henry Sts., 


Soston. 
3altimore, Md. 
321 St. Charles St., New Orleans. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO., THOS. COOK & SON, 


Tourist Agents, , 












































SS AB WeLKER 


IN THE CLOUDS. 





















RAYMOND & WHITCOMB 


TOURS TO 
CALIFORNIA Special Vestibuled Trains of Sleep- 


ing, Dining, Library and Obser- 
vation Cars leave the East frequently and run through to the 
Pacific Coast without the usual change of cars. No worry or 
trouble or risk of missing connecting trains. Either one-way or 
round-trip tickets at regular rates, or tickets including all ex- 
penses sold for these trains. 





MEXICO Finely equipped trains with Dining and Ob- 
servation Cars afford every comfort for seeing 


places of historic and picturesque interest in Mexico that could 
not otherwise be visited with anycomfort. Interpreters provided. 


OTHER TOURS To California, Florida, Cuba, 


Porto Rico, Japan, Around the 
World, Hawaii, Europe, etc., including every traveling and hotel 
expense and the services of experienced and competent repre- 
sentatives who relieve the traveler of every care. 








Railroad and Steamship Tickets everywhere. 
Send for Book, mentioning information desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 


New York: 25 Union Square. Boston : 306 Washington St. 
Philadelphia: 1005 Chestnut St. Chicago: 133 E. Jackson Boulevard 
Pittsburgh: Park Building 























IN NORTH CAROLINA 






One Night from New York, Boston 
and Cincinnati 






Every outdoor sport is at its height when the North is 
snowbound. 






The golf links, of nine and eighteen holes, are the best 
in the South. 

The championship tournament of the North and South is 
held on them annually. 







There are 35,000 acres of exclusive shooting preserves, 
with expert guides and trained dogs, fine saddle and driving horses, 
a model dairy, a casino, tour hotels under one management with 
prices ranging from $2.50 per day upwards, and a splendid pre- 
paratory school, so that children need not miss their studies. 


CONSUMPTIVES ARE ABSOLUTELY EXCLUDED. 
Send for descriptive book handsomely illustrated in water color, 









free. 


Address, General Manager’s Office, Pinehurst, North Carolina, 
or Leonard Tufts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 











W 7 Rear-Admiral 
R. D. Evans, of the 


United States Navy. once 
said, speaking of the 


C slileenia Limited 


pads gee "The Santa Fe cer~ 


daily between 

Chicago, Los An- 

Seblipatoumters inly h he f1 

and SanFrancisco. 

fie. tainly has the rinest 
assenger Dept., 
System. iatwar 


Exch’ ge, Chicago dining~car service in 
the world. 














THE FAMCUS 


Twentieth Century Limited 


OF THE 





Is THE 
GREAT EIGHTEEN HOUR TRAIN 
BETWEEN NEW YORK AND CHICAGO. 


It saves a day, and practically makes the run in a night. 


NOTHING QUITE EQUALS IT. 





A copy of the 52-page Illustrated Catalogue, giving a synopsis of each of the 
forty-one books now comprising the New York Central’s ‘‘ Four-Track Series,’’ as well 
as a small half-tone reproduction of each of eleven beautiful etchings of scenery along 
our line, will be sent free, postpaid, to any address, on receipt of a two-cent stamp, by 
George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 























Candlesticks for Christmas 


should be JARVIE designs 


If you are undecided regarding any of your 
holiday gifts, send us $25.00 and we will send 
you candlesticks to the amount of $28.00, 
express paid to any part of the United States. 


A portfolio showing all designs will be 


sent upon request. 


THE JARVIE SHOP 


636, 638, 639 Fine Arts Building 
CHICAGO 








THE KAPPA THE XI THE ALPHA THE ZETA 


in copper or brass incopper or brass in brass in brass 
$7.00 $6.00 $2.75 $4.50 




















Yes, it is a fact that many particular people cling to 
the carriage and the high steppers, and indeed there is 
nothing to compare with a drive behind a pair of well- 
mannered horses —but the carriage must correspond. 

Some carriages are built for comfort and some for 
style—ours have both. 





| Sleighs, too—an exceptional series. 
| Christmas is here. Are you looking for something > 
Perhaps we can help you. 


Illustrated booklet sent on request 


THE FRENCH CARRIAGE Co. 
FERDINAND F, FRENCH 
Designers, Builders, Distributers Select Carriages 
BOSTON, MASS. 


























A Clear Case. 


AM surprised!” announced Doctor Brownley, as he laid down the 
letter he had been reading aloud. “If it hadn’t been for the high 
recommendations the Daytons gave that boarding-house, I’d have gone 
down to Appleton with Lewis myself, to make sure that he had the right 
surroundings. I tell you, when a boy that’s always been used to home 
ways goes off to college, it’s hard lines to put him into a place like that! 

“Think of it!” picking up the letter and reading again. “‘Not a thing 
on the table I can eat; the worst bed I ever tried to sleep in; altogether 
the most desolate place I ever struck!’ ” 

“Lewis is no hand to find fault with his food, either,” chimed in the 
motherly voice. 

“And I thought he could sleep anywhere,” added Sister Hetty. “Think 
how good he is about being tucked up on a couch when the house is 
crowded!” 

“I shall go down there to-morrow, and take those people unawares,” 
decided Doctor Brownley, sternly. “I am paying them enough so that they 
can afford to make the boy comfortable, at least.” 

The next day a determined-looking man presented himself at the door 
of that Appleton boarding-house. He was welcomed by a gracious hostess, 
who informed him that the noonday dinner was just served, and at that 
moment Lewis Brownley came up the steps, wearing a long face, which 
shortened visibly at sight of his father. 

They were immediately ushered into an attractive dining-room, where, as 
the meal progressed, Doctor Brownley grew more and more puzzled. 
After dinner his son led him up-stairs into a large, charmingly furnished 
bedroom. 

“Well, Lew,” Doctor Brownley exclaimed, as he looked about, “what did 
that letter of yours mean, anyhow? This is certainly a fine room, and that 
dinner was delicious! Tenderest chicken I’ve tasted in many a day! 
Everything well-cooked, clean linen, shining silver, flowers on the table, 
delightful people!” Here ne paused long enough to walk to the bed and 
examine it. Then he went on: “Good springs and hair mattress—every- 
thing clean and dainty. What on earth made you call this a ‘desolate 
place’ ?” 

The seventeen-year-old freshman stood in the middle of the room with 
a blank face. Apparently he was casting about for an answer. At last, 
with the air of one brought to bay, he crossed to the door and opened it. 
“Father,” he said, with tragic emphasis, “look at that door!” 

Doctor Brownley looked closely. ‘“What’s the matter with it?” he 


sé 


queried. 

“Sce how thin it is!” 

For a full minute the astonished father surveyed his tall, solemn-eyed 
boy. Then, with a sudden illumination, he said, quietly: 

“Lewis, it is a good thing you showed me that door. I understand it 
all now.” 

“Oh, do you?” in tones of great relief. 

“Perfectly. Son, you’re homesick !”—Y outh’s Companion. 


Too Impressionistic. 


O* John S. Sargent, who has been accused of painting a Baltimore 
physician’s beard blue, a Bostonian said the other day: 

“Mr. Sargent will take this fling about the blue beard good-humoredly. 
He likes flings at artists. At a dinner here during his last visit to America, 
I heard him tell a pretty good anecdote at his own expense. 

“He was visiting, he said, a country family, near Woodstock, and one 
morning by a lake side, he set up his easel and began to paint. His sub- 
ject was the stretch of water, and the rolling hills behind. 

“As he painted away, a house servant came to tell him that luncheon was 
ready. 

“As Mr. Sargent slowly cleaned his brushes, he noticed that the man 
was lingering to study the wood and water scene upon the canvas. 

“Well” said the artist, ‘what do you think of my picture?’ 

“Why, sir,’ the servant faltered, ‘I can’t say as it’s such a very good 
likeness of the master.’”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





>: in the Philippines they are certainly becoming civilized. They 
have the bands play the American national anthem, “There’ll Be 
a Hot Time” at all the funerals now. There may be some who think 
it a trifle suggestive—Troy Times. 
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@ A Gift That Will Last @ 


a lifetime, is one that gives much pleasure to the giver and to 
the one who receives it. 

You cannot fail to give pleasure when you select an A. B. C. 
Trunk, Bag, or Suit Case. Our book, “Tips to Travelers,” 
illustrates many useful articles of traveling equipment especially 
suitable for Christmas gifts. The book is sent free on request. 


Abel @ Bach Company 
Largest Makers of Trunks and Bags in the World 
Milwaukee, Wis., U.S.A. 




















TRADE MARK 


Insist upon having 
this mark on any 
Trunk, Suit Case or 
Bag you buy. It is 
your guarantee of 
auoiier, style and 
urabi ity. 











No. 1500, Genuine Black Walrus Suit Case, hand stitched edges, lined with 
silk and fitted with a handsome set of sterling silver fittings. Price complete, $75.00. 











A Useful Christmas Gift 





READY-TO-USE 


Electric Lighting Outfit 


for CHRISTMAS TREES 
AND OTHER DECORATIVE PURPOSES 


The only absolutely safe and certain- 
ly the most beautiful method of light- 
ing a tree of any size. Outfit 
once purchased will last for 
years. All ready for use; any- 
one can attach it to the ordin- 
ary incandescent lamp socket. 
Be sure to get the Edison 
outfit ; it is durable because 
made in a substantial 
manner from the 
best materials. 














WRITE FOR 
DESCRIPTIVE FOLDER. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC CO. 
400 Bergen Street, HARRISON, N. J. 


Outfits are on sale at the leading New York Toy Houses, 
Department Stores, and Electrical Supply Dealers. 779 
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.. JAECKEL & CO 


Furriers and Importers. 





| Short MANTEAU in Ermine and Chinchilla. 


_ Furs for Street, Carriage and Motor Wear. 
| 37 UNION SQUARE WEST. 
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“The Gift of Gifts for the Particular Man” 


MAKAROFF cum: 
RUSSIAN A 
CIGARETS 


are now as firmly established in the regard of 4 
particular Americans as we said one year ago Ma 
they would be. 


Men of affairs, in New York and San 
Francisco, and all the cities between, do 
not order, and keep on ordering, by 
mail, anything they can duplicate at 
home, in price or quality. 

They do order and keep on 
ordering, and urge their friends 
to order, Makaroff Cigarets. 
You will not know all the pos- | 
sibilities of cigaret enjoyment ie 
until you try these cigarets—so | 
say Aundreds of those who know. 

We want you to prove this 
yourself at our risk. 


Our Offer 


Order a sample hundred or 
several hundred from the an- 
nexed price list. If youdo not 
like them, say so, and your | — 
money will be given back as | 
cheerfully as it wes taken. 
Price list and complete information 
free. 


Send the coupon or a letter with re- 
mittance to 


KOMPANIJA MAKAROFF 
850 The Fine Arts Bldg., Chicago 


Fine importea Russian Teas, in ori: - 
it and % —" packets, $1.00 to $5. 

lb. Sam —_ packet on receipt — 
price. Add 5 cts. Roark for postage 























WRITE YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN 
AS A en IEEE I Et 






































The Most Beautiful Holiday Book of the Year 


BRET HARTE’S 


‘¢ Love-Suit on Poverty Flat’’ 


HER LETTER 


With Illustrations by 
ARTHUR I. KELLER 


“T wish that something nowadays could give me the thrill of delight that these poems of Bret Harte did when first I read 


them.’’— Jeannette L. Gilder, editor of the Critic. 


‘No Gift Book ever came out of a box that was prettier than ‘ Her Letter.’ »— 


New York Globe, With 44 full page pictures, in color and tint, and many decorations in gold by Arthur I. Keller. Boxed, $2.00. 


IN OUR. CONVENT DAYS 
By AGNES REPPLIER 
“Perfect stories, warm from the heart and spirit of 
the writer, alive with that indefinable thrill that means 
an impeccable reality and truth to nature.””—Chicago 
Record-Herald, $1.10, net. Postpaid, $1.20. 


THE STORY OF NOAH’S ARK 
By E. BOYD SMITH 
‘*A Bible story treated humorously and yet rever- 
ently ! And there is not a grown-up but will chuckle at 
all of these pictures, which are both artistic and tre- 
mendously funny.’’— Washington Star. $2.00 net. 
Postpaid, $2.19. 








oS 


THE PARDONER’S WALLET 


By SAMUEL M. CROTHERS 


A new book of delightful essays by the author of 
“The Gentle Reader.”’ Their quiet delicacy recalls 
“The Autocrat,’’ and there is just enough humor to 
suit the taste of to-day. $1.25,net. Postpaid, $1.36. 


LONELY O’MALLEY 


By ARTHUR STRINGER 


“Older readers will also enjoy it, for it contains 
much genuine humor and will serve as a pleasant 
reminder of the days of their youth.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. Illustrated with pen and ink sketches, $1.50. 


THE COUNSELS OF A WORLDLY GODMOTHER 


By PERSIS MATHER 


“A series of bright letters dealing with the events and opinions of modern social life from a thoroughly and avowedly worldly 
standpoint. Mrs. Mather illustrates her advice by pungent anecdotes, and the common sense and the sparkle of her curtain 
lectures may attract notice when more serious writing would fail.’"—TZhe Outlook, New York. $1.50. 


An illustrated Holiday Bulletin with complete announcements will be mailed free, on request 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & 





COMPANY, BOSTON AND NEW YORK 

















Two Exceptionally 
Clever Books 





MY FRIEND THE CHAUFFEUR 


by C. N. and A. M. WIL.iaMson, with 6 illustrations 
Cloth, 12mo. $1.50 


All whose souls have felt and responded to the heart throbs of a motor, 
who know its sighs and sobs, its little ailments and its great strength, will 
find that ‘‘My Friend the Chauffeur” breathes the spirit of automobiling. 
All who enjoy foreign travel, picturesque scenery, quaint towns and ancient 
castles, will delight in these things under the guidance of ‘* My Friend the 
Chauffeur.” All who love a love story well told will enjoy the love of ‘* My 
Friend the Chauffeur.” He isa titled Englishman, disguised as a chauffeur, 
who conducts an American girl and her party in his own automobile from 
the Riviera through Northern Italy to Venice and Dalmatia, 


THE PANG YANGER 


by Eima A. Travis, M. D. 
I2mo. $1.50 


A Pang Yanger isa native of Pang Yang, a primitive village of tanners 
in the Catskills. Abijah Bead is the Pang Yanger, a man with a strange 
sense of justice and revenge, who punishes his faithless wife by bringing her 
son to grow up in the community where she is best known that his startling 
resemblance will be a punishment to her. His purpose is overwhelmed and 
set aside by the irresistible impulse of his love for a Southern girl who comes 
to live in the mountain village near Pang Yang, and whose love for him 
sweeps over his great nature like the forest fire which wiped Pang Yang out 
of existence. The Pang Yanger's comments on men and things are a part of 
the entertainment of the book, 


McCLURE, PHILLIPS & COMPANY 
44 East 23rd Street, New York 
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‘* IS THIS THE FACKAGE I JUST BOUGHT ?” 
‘YES, MUM.” 
‘* WELL, YOU CAN CHANGE IT FOR A GLOBE OF GOLD FISH.” 


ba 





ba 

















STOKES’ CHRISTMAS LIST 











PICTURES and 


By CLARENCE F. UNDERWOOD 
INDOOR GIRLS 


Four reproductions from original water colors 


1. Embroidery for Two 2. The Afternoon Tea Girl 


3. The Opera Girl 4 Two Cooks 


OUTDOOR GIRLS 
Four reproductions from original water colors 


1. Head Gardener and Slave 2 The Hammock Girl 
3. The Horse-Loving Girl 4. The Fishing Girl 


MUSICAL GIRLS 


Four reproductions from original water colors 


1. The Musical Girl 2 The Harp Girt 
3. The Singing Girl 4. The Violin Girl 


By ANNA WHELAN BETTS 
The Old-Time Calendar 


Four superb reproductions of oil paintings 














CALENDARS 


By ANITA LE ROY 
THE BRETON CALENDAR 


Four beautiful reproductions of oil paintings in full color, 
depicting life and scenes in Brittany. 


THE ZUYDER-ZEE CALENDAR 


Five beautiful reproductions, in color, of oil paintings of 
scenes in Holland. 


THE LE ROY CALENDAR 


Four reproductions. in color, of oil paintings representing 
scenes in the life of the outdoor American girl. 


By ETHEL FRANKLIN BETTS 
The Georgian Calendar 


Four superb reproductions of oil paintings 

















1. Winding Yarn 2 The Suan Dial Fee a Vista spe a ee © Sn 

3. The Red Umbrella 4. Under the Wistaria WS er : fatale heb Table 4. a venaban, 

The Chi:d, Jessie Wilcox Smith and Elizabeth Shippen _ apes 
Green THE HORSE-LOVING GIRL The Girl and the Cat Clarence F. Underwood 

The Cat. Elizabeth F. Bonsall ES Fe TR Sei The Girl and the Dog Clarence F. Underwood 

The Dog. Elizabeth F. Bonsall : The Girlandtne Horse Clarence F. Underwood 

The Girl, Florence E. Nosworthy BY CLARENCE F. UNDERWOOD The Girland Her Pets’ Clarence F. Underwood 


Send Coupon below for Catalogue and Price List. 








COPYRIGHT, 1905, FREDERICK A, STOKES Co. 


Send Coupon below for Catalogue and Price List. 
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Fresh-Water and 





GIFT BOOKS AND FICTION 


OLD PEWTER, 
Brass, Copper, and Shef- 

















Marine 


By William C. Harris, and Others. Edited by Louis RHEAD, with an introduc- 
tion by TARLETON H. BEAN, and with numerous illustrations in colors and 
black-and-white by LouIs RHEAD. 

A companion volume to “* 7he Brook Trout,’ published by the same authors some 
years ago, but more profusely illustrated and with a binding of unusual originality. An 
exhaustive treatise upon this important fish—its habits, its value, its geography, the 
methods of capture, etc.— prepared by men recognized in the world of sport as authori- 
ties. 8vo, cloth, $3.50 net ; postpaid, $3.68. 


WOMAN PAINTERS OF THE WORLD 


From the time of CATERINA VIGRI (1413-1463) to ROSA BONHEUR and the 
present day. Edited by Walter Shaw Sparrow. With 6 photogravures, 7 color 
plates, and more than 2co half-tone engravings. Large 4to, cloth, gilt top, 
boxed, $3.50 net ; postpaid, $4.00. 


THE MEMORIES OF ROSE EYTINGE 
This is the first time that an important autobiographical work has been offered at 
so low a price. Rose Eytinge has acted with most of the well-known person- 
ages of the American stage and known many famous people of an earlier day. 
Cloth, 12mo, 80 cts. net; postpaid, g2 cts. Illustrated, cloth, 12mo, $1.20 
net ; postpaid, $1.32. 
THE JOY OF LIFE 
By Lillie Hamilton French 


A delightful plea for cheerfulness in daily life as a means toward right living. 
Attention is called to the attractive price at which the book is offered. Cloth, 
16mo, 80 cts. net ; postpaid, go cts. 

CHILDHOOD 
By Mrs. Theodore W. Birney 

A thoroughly practical book on the training of children by the founder and 
honorary president of the National Congress of Mothers, Cloth, 12mo, $1.00 
net ; postpaid, $1.10. 

IDEALS FOR GIRLS 
By Mrs. Frank Learned (Priscilla Wakefield) 


Helpful talks to girls and to the mothers of girls, by one who knows them and 
has won their confidence. Cloth, t2mo, $1.00 net ; postpaid, $1.12. 








field Plate 
By N. Hudson Moore. With ros illustrations. 


This book has been prepared with the same care and is illustrated in the same elaborate 
manner as the books ** Odd China,” “* Old Furniture,’ etc., by thesame author. Price- 
less collections have been drawn upon for the illustrative material, and all the marks and 
other means of identification are considered. Cloth, 8vo, $2.00 net ; postpaid, $2.18. 


HOME FURNISHING: Practical and Artistic 
By Alice M. Kellogg. With 55 illustrations from photographs. 


This book is what its title implies, a practical guide to furnishing the home based upon 
practical experience Cloth, 12mo, $1.50 net ; postpaid, $1.65. 


SERVING AND WAITING 


By Eleanor Marchant. With 46 illustrations from photographs. 


An answer to the many perplexing questions that rise to vex the young hostess, and 
many of wider experience. Cloth, r2mo, $1.20 net ; postpaid, $1.35. 


CHATS ON OLD FURNITURE 


A Practical Guide for Collectors. By Arthur Hayden, author of ‘‘ Chats on 
English China,” etc. Fully illustrated. Large 12mo, cloth, $2.00 net ; post- 


paid, $2.13. 
NEW FICTION 


(Third Large Edition) 
THE HEART OF LADY ANNE. By AGNES and EGERTON CASTLE 


Authors of ‘‘Rose of the World,” etc. 














With four superb illustrations in colors, by Ethel Franklin Betts, and with 
decorative title page, head pieces, initials, etc., in two colors, by Frederick 
G. Hall. A splendid gift book for the holidays. 

Cloth, 12mo, $1.50; white cloth, gilt, $2.50. 

(Third Large Edition) 
A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC 
By ANTHONY HOPE, Illustrated, 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


THE BLACK SPANIEL 


By ROBERT HICHENS, Author of ‘‘ The Garden of 
Allah,” ‘* Felix,” etc. Illustrated, cloth, $1.50. 


(Second Edition) 














FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS 


ie) sv 
x } & 
THE SPECULATIONS OF JOHN a ms ¥ S$ 
STEELE 9 Ss 
ow 
By ROBERT BARR, Author of ‘‘Tekla,” '. sete.* » 
‘The Victors,”’ etc. Hlustrated by OL wae Se ae 
at ie © , Yor or Oy AS 
F. R. Gruger. Cloth, $1.50. e PS Ox SR ES 
. “4 Pag oF TS @) 
a») oF rs oe Ry 
ey £ PSS Wy 
& £ BSR LIS 
~” Sao OS. VV 
s Bi my es SAS oe <0? 
FMP OY LS J s % 
e yy ¥ 8 
oS s x ry % 
NEW YORK r oS ¥ 





























SL 








pO008 DDODDOOSOSOOSOOOOSOOOOOOOOOOOOODODDODODGDODGKK «GHGS 
ae 


— Be 
Copley 
Lrints 


Long recognized as the best of 
pictures: choice as gifts to friends 
and fortheadornment of one’sown 
walls. EDWIN A. ABBEY says 
“Excellent ... I could not wish 
bettered.” Fifty cents to $20.00. 
At art stores, or sent on approval, 
Full ILLUSTRATED CATA- 
LOGUE sent only upon receipt 
of 25 cents (stamps), which charge, 
however, may be deducted from 
a subsequent purchase of the 
Prints themselves. (List of our 
new subjects alone sent upon 
receipt of six cents in stamps.) 
This detail from Abbey’s Ho/y 
Grail is copyrighted 1895 by 
Edwin A. Abbey, 1897 by 


? CURTIS & CAMERON 


| 22 PIERCE BLDG 
>! Opp. Pub. Library BOSTON Trestle 


His Narrow Escape. 


HE missionary, pale and languid from jungle fever, sat with his feet 

on the porch railing smoking a cigar. The New Hampshire moun- 

tains fronted him like conflagrations, incredibly brilliant and beautiful 
with the autumnal coloring of their forests. 

“What led you,” the serious young lady asked, “to choose Africa for 
your sphere of usefulness?” 

“Well, you see, I am a Harvard man,” said the missionary, “and at 
Harvard there are often to be found a great many young African poten- 
tates and princes. These fellows attracted me. That is why I chose their 
country to work in.” 

“Did you ever have any narrow escapes?” 

The missionary smiled. 

“Narrow escapes? Well, rather.” 

“What was the narrowest ?” 

“I was captured one day by a band of naked cannibals. They dragged 
me into the forest, chopped some wood with their hatchets, built a fire 
and put on a big pot to boil. 


“T lay bound on the earth and amid these ghastly preparations you may 
imagine my feelings. To be cut up, boiled-and eaten—think of it. 

“Soon the water began to bubble and gurgle. The chief made a sign 
and two men started to undress me. This done, they carried me to the 
pot. Were they going to boil me alive like a crab? It looked like it. 

“But just as they were about to throw me into the caldron the chief. 
who had been busy cutting up pot herbs, turned and happened to notice, 
tattooed on my arm, the Greek letters of the secret society that I belonged 
to at Harvard. 

“He gave a loud cry 

““*T say,’ he shouted, ‘we can’t eat him, you know. He and I belong to 
the same fraternity.””—Chicago Chronicle. 


vv 





IR CHARLES KIRKPATRICK of the touring English football team 
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OOOO OOOO ———_—_____— os oh | was talking in Philadelphia about cricket. 
wYyw’y ee »4 = ” 4 “ e > — > 
einen In a northern garrison town last year,” he said, “a match was arranged 











between the officers of the garrison and the county lawyers. 
| “The officers prepared a superb luncheon for their visitors, and all sat 


down to the repast before the game. 
rozen Dog ales “The lawyers did full justice to the good things. Like giants they 


: attacked the champagne and black cigars. And the officers were more than 
and Other Things hospitable. Bottle after bottle was brought in, and the costly black cigars 
fr avana lay in profusion everywhere. 
By COL. WM. C. HUNTER prs Ab a gc 
ae *) ¢ . . awvers , ave g pre. > aces, tl eh, 
OAK PARK, ILL. | mally the lawyers WouUul¢ lave no cag, more = ‘9 , : 
were already flushed, and as they emerged into the sunshine of the cricket 





field their glazed eyes blinked. 
@HIs is a rich lode of humor “The soldiers, who had partaken sparingly themselves, winked at one 


7 -r. Victory seemed assured. 

opened up in a mythical Idaho another. Victory seemed iy . sl 
. “But what was this? Out of a marquee a crew of athletic giants came 

mining-town, and stamped into book 


| running, and began to practice batting and bowling in admirable fashion. 





form for the entertainment of the | “Who are these chaps? We don’t know them,’ said an officer, frowning. 
“ tenderfoot.” It bristles with || “‘Oh, said one of the lawyer guests, ‘they are our—hic—our playing 
Western ideas, and is replete with strong local color. No one can team. We are only the lunching team, you know.’ ”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


read Col. Hunter’s stories, his homespun philosophy and homely 
verses without delight and benefit. They are full of fine human 


. ° TEMPERANCE lecturer was giving an address in Keene, and, to 
feeling and unexpected pathos, and go straight to the heart of A : : 


impress upon his audience the superiority of water over alcohol, he 


the reader. /reminded them of the story of Dives and Lazarus. The lecturer pointed 
“If you have to bear it, do it without grinning. If there is out how, when Dives was in hades, he did not ask for beer or wine or 
anything irritating, it is the man who persists in smiling | spirits, but for one drop of water. 
when the house tumbles on him.” | “Now. my friends,” said the lecturer, “what does that show us?” 
A voice from the back of the hall instantly replied: “It shows us where 


194 pages, profusely illustrated and printed in colors | 
and bound in fine cloth, it is the most attractive book | 
of the season. | 


you temperance people go to.”—Boston Herald. 


$1.00. All Deal RESIDENT ELIOT of Harvard, when a young man, ordered a bottle 
— ee of hock in a Boston restaurant, saying as he did so: “Here, waiter, 
bring me a bottle of hock—hic, hac, noc!” The waiter, who had been 


The EVERETT PRESS COMPANY to college, smiled but never stirred. “What are you standing there for?” 


exclaimed the professor; “didn’t I order some hock: 


Publishers BOSTON, MASS. “Yes. sir.” said the waiter, “you ordered it, but you afterward declined 


\it.’—Troy Times. 
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MOFFAT, YARD - oe MOFFAT, YARD 
& COMPANY UNDENIABLY THE HIT OF THE SEASON & COMPANY 


A CORNER IN WOMEN 


“Any time you want a roaring good time, 
read this book.”—Watchman, Boston. 


- “A philosopher who in many ways, now with 


‘“The whole volume is a delight to the eye 


and the mind.’’—Washington Star. 
7, 


“ A tonic good to take at any time and in any (CORNER placid sarcasm, now with bustling burlesque, 
sized doses.” —St. Louis Republic : Fa OMaN parody and extravaganza, now with grave-seem- 


ing narrative, sets forth a sound and kind but 
unhackneyed way of looking at things and 
ey He is a scholar as well as a wit.” —New 


York Sun. 


By TOM MASSON. MANAGING EDITOR OF J, J FE 


ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOKS PUBLISHED IN YEARS. The cover design and frontispiece by CHARLES DANA GIBSON. oillustrations by Gibson, 
Gilbert, or Cc lay, soeesaan Pings. Blashfield, Hanna and others. $1.60 net. a 19 cents.) 


‘This is the kind of nonsense book that is 
worth having.’’—New York Tribune. 














THE EDITION OF THE PRESENT AND THE “THE GREAT ART BOOK OF THE SEASON” 
FUTURE 


ZESOP’S FABLES THE CHRISTY BOOK 


Drawings in Black and White 
(MODERN EDITION) By HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 





FICTION 


STORK’S NEST 


By J. BRECKENRIDGE ELLIS 
“Tt is really refreshing to come upon a book as 
thoroughly original as ‘Stork’s Nest.’ * * * The 
| interest never flags and the conclusion is very dramatic.’’ 


a ° — | —Augusta Chronicle. 
Containing, in addition to many others, 17 | Illustrated by Elizabeth Ingham, $1.50. 


drawings never before published anywhere. | THE LARKINS WEDDING 
“we eos : " Nerney By ALICE McALILLY 
Shows Christy at his best. It is one of the choicest volumes of “A laugh in nearly every line.” —Seattle Post Intel- 
any sort that the holiday season will have to offer.’,"—Chicago Record | ligencer. 
EXAMINE IT! Herald, ‘*Humor, humanity, cheery optimism and sound 
sense.’’—C hicago Daily News. 
24 Illustrations. $1.00 





Illustrated in color and line by 
J. M. Condé 


““No other will compare with this.’’—P7ttshurgh 
Chronicle. 


} 
$2.00 net. babetoctd 16 cents) A Distinct Hit! Boxed, $3.50 net. seateeicinail extra) | 
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HOLIDAY BOOKS 
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Newport An Orchard Princess 








Mave You 
lost th e Key? 


Don't you care—get somebody to give you a copy of 
“IF; a Guide to Bad Manners’ — that will bust 
the padlock. It's by James Montgomery Flagg, and 
its (5c. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New Yor« 





Our Social Capital 


By Mrs. Joun Kinc VAN RENSSELAER 


This sumptuous volume embodies not 
only acareful narrative of a famous his- 
torical city, but it constitutes the first 
and only permanent record of America’s 
fashionable metropolis, in its most bril- 
liant forms. 

There is only one Newport in the 
world, and this book presents its varied 
and dignified aspects with the finest 
literary and artistic skill. With frontis- 

iece in color by Henry Hutt, many 
illustrations in photogravure and ‘double- 
tone and from drawings by Edward 
Stratton Holloway. 

Printed on Arnold’s hand-made paper, 
especially made for this edition. Bound 
in two shades of genuine English buck- 
ram, with design in gold. Quarto. Per 
copy, $30.00 net. Limited edition, bound 
in full levant, handsomely tooled. 

Per copy, $50.00 net. 


AN IDEAL GIFT 


Saddle and Song 


A collection of the best verse about 
the horse, by noted writers in the Eng- 
lish language, besides many poems 
which should be just as well known. 
An appropriate present for any one who 
has a fondness for horses or for good 
poetry. Illustrated. 12 mo. Cloth. 

$1.50 net. 
Postage 13 cents extra. 





By RatrpH Henry BARBOUR 


This new love-story of Mr. Barbour’s 
has all the charm, cleverness and origi- 
nality that made “‘ Kitty of the Roses’”’ 
so successful, 

‘*It is impossible to describe in common- 
place prose the charms of the lovely 
heroine this pleasant author delights in 
creating.”"—Augusta Herald. 

Illustrated in color, with page designs 
in tint, by JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG. 
3ound in cloth, with portrait cover, in 
ornamental box, $2.00. 


Miss Cherry-Blossom 
of Tokyo 


By Joun LuTHER Lonc 


An especially beautiful edition of this 
popular novel of a popular writer and 
co-author of the famous Japanese play, 
‘* The Darling of the Gods.” 

On each page of the book, from cover 
to cover, are Japanese pictures printed in 
the tints of old Japa Nine full-page 
illustrations in sy ors and tints, lining 
papers of cherry blossoms, a cover of es- 
pecially characteristic design, and an 
ornamental box with cover printed in 
colors, complete one of the handsomest 
od most artistic holiday books of the 


ey Ornamental Cloth, $2.50. 








J.B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 
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DECEMBER 7, 
1905. 


Published every Thursday by LIFE PUBLISHING Company, 17 West Thirty-first St., New York. $5.00a year in advance, 





‘*HOW TIME FLIES! AND I FILLED THEIR STOCKINGS WHEN THEY WERE TOTS.” 


NUMBER 
1206. 
a 
<> 
To Santa Claus. 
HOU who dost ride behind the reindeer fleet,— 

Who sittest proudly in thy robes of fur, 

‘ And heedest not how the thermometer 


In silence marketh far away from heat ;— 

Thou who dost brave the chimney’s flue to greet 
The young and old,—wizard and sorcerer, 
Take thou my heart and give it all to her, 


O Santa Claus, when thou dost see my Sweet ! 


I envy thee the visit thou shalt make, 
At midnight stealing softly to her side ; 
I envy thee that thou in hand shalt take 
A silken stocking she has glorified ; 
But I shall bless thee if, at morn awake, 
She find my heart and say, Love, here abide! 
Julian Durand. 


HRISTMAS in reality comes three times a year—at 
Christmas, and before and after. 


A Wish. 
a a ‘‘Christmas tree,” 
children in the South. 
Whoee! I tell ye! I certainly likes 
Betty, don’t you wisht Jesus had two 
or three burfdays, ’stid ob jist one ? 
BeETTy : 
chillun! 


given for poor colored 


LITTLE MaAnNpy: 
Chris‘mus trees ! 


Yes, sir!—or dat God had jist a heap mo’ 


Divided. 


o HE married a Mormon, didn’t she ?”’ 


’ 


‘* Well, she took an eighth interest in one.’ 


Nothing Else. 


ASHAWAY: Don’t you think that for such a wealthy 
chap, Duffins takes his pleasures seriously ? 
CLEVERTON: He has to. 
about. 


They are all he has to worry 








668 
Some Sample Christmas Stories. 


THE PATHETIC SPINSTER STORY. 





ISS PEARL HANDLE lived on the seventh 
floor of an Eighth Avenue boarding-house, 

It seemed to her as if she had always lived 
there—that is, ever since her father had failed 
in business and been caught in the act. 

It is almost needless to say that Miss Pearl 
Handle came from one of the oldest Knickerbocker 
families. Her ancestors owned most of the Island, in- 
cluding the Harlem River, where the majorities come 
from. 

It was Christmas eve, and Miss Pearl came in very 
stealthily. Her faded face looked pinched and worn. She 
had just eaten a Sixth Avenue table d’hote, and was very 
weak and faint. The true patrician lines showed up plainer 
than ever. 

Under her faded shawl she carried a small Christmas 
tree. Making sure that no one saw her, and carefully lock- 
ing the door, she set it up and began to trim it. 

There was a time when Miss Pearl could have held up 





her head with the proudest of the land. Now all she had 
to trim that tree with was a faded blue ribbon. 

This blue ribbon had been given to her by her lover, who 
some years before had been a prominent and respected 
paying teller. 

But one day the market went against him, and now he 
was on the other side of N 

Miss Pearl, however, had not forgotten him. Every 
Christmas she kept his memory blue. 

Suddenly there was a coarse, loud knock at the door. 

Miss Pearl shuddered. She had heard that knock be- 
fore. She glanced out of the window. The snow was 
falling fast. The flakes flurried and swirled. 

“Come in,” said Miss Pearl faintly. 

The landlady entered. Her Mother Hubbard shook 
with anger. 

“You hussy!’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘ You have not paid 








agara. 





your board now for two weeks. Out with you! This 
is no place for paupers!” 

Miss Pearl fell on her knees. 

‘* Mercy !”’ she exclaimed. 

But the landlady paid no heed. Grasping her shivering 
boarder by the neck, she tore up the Christmas tree from 
the floor with the other hand and hurried them both down- 
stairs, and opening the door, thrust them out into the 
blinding snow. 

In another moment Miss Pearl’s trunk came bounding 
dow: the steps. 

She looked up and down the brilliantly lighted street. 
Then she smiled as she thought of all the happy homes, 
made glad by the joyous Christmas spirit. What mat- 
tered it, after all, if she suffered ? 

Gradually she grew fainter. There was a park beyond. 
Ah! If she could only reach that friendly haven all would 
be well. 


Placing the trunk firmly on her shoulders—for the trunk, 


with her, had lost so much weight it was a mere feather— 
and grasping her Christmas tree in her hand, with the blue 
ribbon floating at the masthead, she trudged on. 

The toys in the windows nodded and beckoned at her, 
The snow eddied and swam before her eyes. And then— 

A kindly hand was laid on her shoulder. 

James Y. Smith, the prominent millionaire, happened to 
be passing that way. 

As he gazed into her face he uttered a cry of intense 
joy. 

“Pearl! My Pearl!” he exclaimed. 

Then it was that Pearl opened her eyes. 

“Is this Heaven?” she murmured feebly. “Can it be 
that—” 

“It is, it is,’ replied James Y. Smith. 

He looked around fearfully. 

“Sh! my darling,” he muttered. “To the world I am 
James Y. Smith. But to my little Pearl, I am Jimmy 
Smith, who skipped with the goods. Two months ago I 
came back under the new administration, and am now 
president of two insurance companies and a corporation 
lawyer. Darling, you are saved.” 

She gazed up at him faintly. 

‘I knew it would be all right,’’ she said. “ But tell 
me, Jim, how did you happen to pass this way ?”’ 

And he folded her in his arms as he replied: 

“Don’t you know, darling, that the beautiful snow has 
put the elevated and the subway out of business, and that 
in spite of all my newly found wealth, I simply had to 
walk home.” 


Tue House Party Love Story. 


NOW, snow, snow, snow. Snow every- 

where. Snow on the front and back steps, 
snow on the window-ledges, snow on the 
pavements, snow on the ash barrels, snow 
on the level. 

“T’m going to give a Christmas house 
party,’’ said Mrs. Baron Baron Jones. 

‘¢ What an original idea,’’ said Montmo- 
rency Montague Smyth, who had just 

dropped in from all the clubs he belonged to. 

* And you must come. Bernice will be there.”’ 

Montmorency thought of Bernice, remembered what a 
desperate flirt she was, what a cold, heartless coquette she 
was, and tnought of the danger. 

3ut Montmorency was game. He hadn’t lived three 
summers at Narragansett for nothing. 

“T will come,” he said quietly. Mrs. Jones didn’t notice 
the cold, steel glitter in his eye. 

Bernice Marshmallow, who was passing by in her new 
Russian sleigh and happened to look in through the win- 
dow, did, however. 

“Ah,” she observed. “So Montmorency Smyth is going 
to the Jones house party. I see his finish!” 
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By the merest chance—or was it Fate?—it happened that 
Montmorency and Bernice took the same train. 

It was a bitter cold day. In spite of their utmost efforts, 
the porters in the Pullman car could not bring the ther- 
mometer much above eighty in the shade. 

Bernice shivered as she drew her Union-made sealskin 
cloak around her. 

Montmorency politely but distantly offered his ear-muffs, 
which she as politely and as distantly declined. With a 
smile, however. Bernice was a lady, and never showed 
her feelings, 

As they emerged from the Grand Central tunnel, Bernice 
lightly brushed the soot from her eyelids and settled herself 
over her novel. She determined not to notice Montmo 
rency in the slightest way. 

Montmorency bit his lip and with a supreme effort 
refused to make a fourth at whist by invitation of a 
drummer in the next seat. 

Suddenly the conductor came through. 

“Tickets, please !” 

Bernice, as she felt in her muff, turned deathly pale. 
She had left her tickets behind her at the hairdresser’s. 

“You are in my power,” muttered Montmorency quietly, 
as he handed the conductor his week’s salary. 

Bernice drew herself up. 

“Never!” she exclaimed. “I will first get out and walk.” 

At this moment the train stopped. 

A bank of snow, fully three feet high, was in front and 
the engine refused to budge. 

Night came down with a fell swoop—bitter, black, cruel 
night. The lights of Bridgeport gleamed out in the dis- 
tance, but they offered no hope. 

“What shall we do?” asked Bernice, beginning to soften. 

Montmorency smiled brightly. He had faced death in 
many forms, and although he inwardly shuddered when 
he thought what a night on the N. Y.,N. H.& H,R.R. 
meant, he did not betray himself. Indeed, never had he 
been more vivacious. 

The thermometer in the car dropped rapidly to seventy 
degrees. 

Suddenly the sound of merry sleigh bells rang out on 
the night air. 

It was Mrs. Baron Baron Jones, with a rescuing party. 





THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS. 


* MAMMA, WOULD YOU SAY YOUR PRAYERS TO GOD OR SANTA CLAUS TO-NIGHT?”? 
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Montmorency heard it with inward chagrin, but saw 
there was no time to lose if he were to break down the 
barrier that this proud beauty had placed between them. 

Their eyes, after searching for each other in the gloom 
of the Pintsch gas system, at last met—met in a burning 
glance. 

Montmorency folded her in his arms. 

“Bernice !” 

‘“Montmorency !” 

“At last! Then you really do love me.” 

“I hated you, but now I am so hungry that I love you. 
No longer will I be cruel to you.” 

“And why have you held off?” 

“Because, because, I was afraid that if I loved you, you 
would hate me.” 

“Hate you! And we not married yet!” 

At this moment Mrs. Baron Baron Jones walked in on 
snow-shoes. 

‘“* You darlings! ’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘ Believe me, it was all 
planned. I was afraid that even my house party wouldn’t 
bring you together, so I made arrangements with the 
railroad.” 

A La New Enctanp. 
_ OME right in!” 

Miss Mehetabel sat knitting in her little front par- 
lor as the Captain came sauntering up the tiny front walk, 
dragging his game leg behind him. 

. There was no need to tell her who it was, for nobody 
ever got within a radius of a biscuit’s throw of Miss 
Mehetabel’s front blinds that she didn’t know it. 

She was a short, spare little woman, with a tidy bunch 
of corkscrew curls and chilblains, and for forty years she 
had occupied her little cottage, living all by her lonesome 
and doing her own chores. 

Nearby lived the Captain, a retired fisherman, who lived 
in his cottage all by his lonesome and did his own chores 
also. 

The Captain shuffled in and sat for about a quarter of 
an hour on the edge of a chair 
holding a package in his hand. 
Then Miss Mehetabel spoke. 

‘‘Land’s sakes, Captain, if 
this beant Christmas. I just 
suddenly remembered it. Wish 
you Merry Christmas.”’ 

‘“Same ter you, Miss Meheta- 

bel. Thought you might like ter 
try some o’ my preserved blue 
fish. Put ’em up myself ’n’ can 
vouch for ’em,”’ 
There was a silence, broken 
only by the sound of the 
kettle as it, bubbled 
over. 
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“Mercy me! 
denly exclaimed Miss 
Mehetabel, springing 
suddenly to her feet, 
as she started for the 


sud- 











A MIONIGHT FANTASY 


THE FATHER OF TRIPLETS. 


kitchen. 

She opened the oven, while a large, friendly, powerful 
odor swept out into the room and almost took the Captain 
off his feet. 

“Just in time,” she observed. “Perhaps,” she added, 
shyly, “you’d like one fer your Christmas dinner?” 

The Captain didn’t dare refuse. 

“Waal, bein’ it’s your make,” he said, “I guess I would. 
Say, Miss Mehetabel, I guess I got somethin’ ter say ter 


““T do believe I clean forgot them punkin pies.”’ 


you.” 

She dropped the pie plate into the sink and looked at 
him curiously. It suddenly dawned on her that he had 
on a paper collar, a thing he never had worn before. 
Instinctively she knew the proposal was coming—now over- 
due at least ten years. 

“It’s going on nigh twenty year,” said the Captain, 
‘sence we been neighbors together, an’ I thought—”’ 

He looked around rather hopelessly up and down, as if 
expecting to get inspiration from the rag carpet. 

“Waal, Miss Mehetabel, I thought we might help each 
other out by sorter bein’ together more. I could kind o’ 
help with the chores, ’n’ then you know I’m a good cook.” 

Miss Mehetabel ‘patted the remaining pie on top with 






(abana 


her fingers to assure herself that it was cooked through. 
Then she closed the oven door and wiped her hands on 
her apron. 

“Well, Silas,” she said, “we’ll see, we'll see, but you kin 
stay ter dinner anyway. I ain’t got any turkey this year, 
Seems too much for one, an’ you know I get kinder sick 
o’ seein’ the critter hangin’ round for so long after. But 
I reckon we kin have a piece o’ meat ’n’—” 

The Captain stopped her with a gesture. His face 
beamed. 

“Don’t fret about that, Miss Mehetabel,” he said, “I'll 
go an’ get my turkey.” 

He disappeared around the rear of the cottage, but in 
a moment returned with a trim young turkey under his 
arm. 

Then they set to work to cook the dinner. Miss Mehet- 
abcl put the turkey in, while the Captain peeled some 
potatoes. 

“Captain, you don’t know how to peel potatoes. 
at what you’re wastin’.” 

She went over, picked up a potato from his lap, and 
started to peel a sample of her own. The Captain regarded 


Look 


her gravely. 

“Waal, Miss Mehetabel,” he said. “Maybe I don’t and 
maybe I do, but you don’t know how to cook a turkey. 
That there bird ought ter be basted twict ez often as you 
are a-doin’ it.”’ 

There was a long silence. 

Miss Mehetabel started to slice the potatoes, and put 
them in a pan. The Captain watched her in dismay. It 
wasn’t his way. 

“‘How do you make bread ?”’ he asked at last. His 
curiosity was aroused. 





A MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
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IF SANTA SHOULD OVERSLEEP ! 


“T set it over night.” 

“Use a yeast cake?” 

“Yes, I do.” 

‘Waal, that ain’t my way.”’ 

He began to lay the table, putting 
extreme regularity. After a while she 

“You ain't got that right, Captain. 
cellars? And where’s the napkins?” 

“Do you use napkins ? 


the dishes on with 
» noticed him. 


Where’s your salt 


Waal, I s’pose it may be a good 
idee. But it makes wash.” 

“Umph.” 

They sat down. 

“Captain, will you ask a blessin’?” 

“Never did such a thing, Miss Mehetabel.” 

“Waal, then, you'll listen ter me.” 

The Captain bowed his head and Miss Mehetabel poured 
out a few choice words. Then the meal proceeded. 

The Captain bore it all in silence. 

But at last, when they had cleared off the table and 
washed the dishes, he turned to go. ‘‘ Waal, Miss Mehetabel, 
I guess I'll be goin’, Your ways ain’t my ways.” 

“An’ your ways ain't my ways.” 

And so the Captain, tucking under his arm the remains 


of his turkey, trudged over to his cottage. Turning once, 


he surveyed with supercilious air the domicile of his late 
hostess. 

““T swan !’’ he observed. 

At the same mement Miss Mehetabel locked contemp- 
tuously at his sparse figure, silhouetted in the snow, and 
sniffed remorselessly. 

‘* Dew tell.” Addison Fox, Jr. 

With Regrets. 
USBAND: What are these—Christmas presents you 
got last year? 


WIFE: 


a 


Yes, I’ve been locking them over to send them 
out this year, and I declare scme of them are so good I 
almost hate to part with them 


Evidence. 


RIGGS: Do you mean to say that you sleep outdoors 
all winter? Aren't you cold ? 

Griccs: Cold! Why, when the doctors took out my 

appendix the other day, it was chapped. 





THEATRICAL MANAGER is known by the Com- 


pany he keeps. 
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Demonstrated. 

FTER about as much chopping, 
and hammering, and sawing, and 
pounding, not to mention the 
objurgating, and- ejaculating, 
and plain and ornamental 
cussing, as the average 
country carpenter uses in 
building a barn, Mr, Moren- 
stout at last persuaded the 
Christmas tree to stand erect 
in its holder. 

“Are you sure it’s firm?” asked Mrs. 
Morenstout, cautiously. 
Mr. 


a suspicion. 







Morenstout, 
“It’s as 


“Firm?” snorted 


nettled by such 
firm as though rooted deep in the ever- 
lasting hills. The wildest of wintery 


blasts could ruin its voice howling 


around it, and it would only wave its 


A BREAKDOWN ON THE ROAD, 


branches in derisive invitations to 
come on and do it some more.” 

“It looks sort of wobbly to me,” ob- 
served Mrs. Morenstout, eyeing the 
tree doubtfully. 

“You might as well call the Pyra- 
wobbly,” declared Mr. Moren- 
heatedly. “I tell you nothing 
short of an earthquake could upset it.” 

** We-ell, if vou’re positive it won’t 
tip over,” said Mrs. Morenstout, un- 
belief still in her voice, “I suppose it’s 
all right. But I wish we'd hired a 
man to fix it.” 

This reflection upon the quality of 
his workmanship Mr. Moren- 


mids 
stout, 


stung 
stout beyond endurance. 

“Flere, I'll 
claimed, angrily; and seizing hold of 
the tree, he attempted to climb into it 


show you!” he ex- 








—a rash and ill-considered action, im- 
mediately followed by so tremendous 
a thud, as Mr. Morenstout sat down 
suddenly on the floor with the tree on 
top of him, that‘even the garret win- 
dows jumped in their frames. 
Without a Mr. Morenstout 
slowly disentangled himself from the 


word 


scratchy embrace of the tree; then he 
rose painfully to his feet; then he anx- 
iously lifted the tree to an upright posi- 
tion. It proved to be still firmly 
clamped in the holder, and a trium- 
phant smile swept the signs of anguish 
from his face. 

“There, what did I tell you, Mar- 
tha? The thing the matter is 
that the holder wasn’t fastened to the 
floor.” Alex. Ricketts. 


only 
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“ny JOVE, I'VE BEEN FEARFULLY SHORT OF MONEY THIS WEEK. ACTUALLY HAD TO SMOKE THE GOVERNOR'S CIGARS,” 
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Christmas Visits to the Rich. 


HE Christmas sea- 
son is the time 
when we should 
be more willing 
than ever to give 
up something for 
others. We should 
not allow 
selves to become 
too much 
sorbed in 
own 
but should reach 
out and 


our- 


ab- 
our 


joyousness, 





spread 
as much happiness abroad as we can. 
No matter how humble our lives may 
be, there is always something that we 
can do, 

Perhaps there is no better way in 
which we little sunshine 
into the hearts of others than in visit- 
There is no millionaire, 


can put a 
ing the rich. 
no matter how much he has, whom we 
cannot help in some little way. 

Do 
the whole ground. 
we should always confine ourselves to 


course, cover 


In charitable work 


not, of expect to 


that which we can do well, rather than 
to become ambitious. 

It is visit a 
wealthy families a day, but it is much 
better to confine yourself to one or two. 

Select 
It will not be necessary to dis- 
criminate—that is, it is better to take 
the first that comes along, rather than 
find family that 
more help than 

They all 
makes little difference. 
Remember, in first into 
the millionaire, to be 


too 


possible to dozen 


say one rich family to start 


vith 


to attempt to 
needs 


one 
apparently 
about the 


others. need it 


same, so it 
the 


exX- 


going 
home of 
careful to make him feel 


tremely not 


his condition. Millionaires are very 
sensitive and proud, and you must al- 
ways try to make them feel as if they 
were fully as good as you are. 

It is well also not to betray your 
feelings or show them that you realize 
how hopeless their condition -really is. 
Assume that it is possible for them to 
be happy. Show them in many little 
ways that you fully sympathize 
them, but be careful to 
patronage. little 
may seem to you wrong, but you must 


with 
avoid 


deceptions 


any 
These 


remember they are to gain an ultimate 
end, and will be forgiven. 


At first it will seem very discouraging, be- 
cause, alas! these people are so used to their 
condition that they do not fully realize it, and 
you will have to be very patient. 


The first thing you will notice 


them is their habit of spending money 


as if it belonged to them. Now, a 
great many missionaries among the 


rich have made the mistake of 
chiding them for this, and thus 
alienating their affections, Do 
not do this. Try to make them 
see that you appreciate what this 
means, and help them with your 
sympathy to their 
They will never know, of course, 
the great joy of the one who has 
earned an honest dollar by the sweat 
of his brow, and who, with the pride 
of true manhood in his heart, carefully 


bear cross. 


expends it for the thing he needs, rather 
than for the thing that doesn’t do him 
But don’t refer to this in 
your intercourse with the rich. 
Don’t rub it in. They have sources 
enough of unhappiness, without your 
making unkind allusions. 


any good. 
very 


As you look about you at the houses 
and horses, automobiles, private cars, 
yachts and other paraphernalia that the 
very rich are simply forced to get in 
order to vent their restlessness, your 
tendency will be to exclaim, “Oh, what 


poverty of the mind you have when 
you are obliged to furnish it with 


But do not do so. 

No one likes to have the misery of 
Instead, 
assume to their faces that they are 


these things!” 


his condition enlarged upon. 


happy. Laugh when they laugh. Be 
gay with them, even if it requires an 
effort. By and by, when you have 
fully gained their confidence, you will 
be able, in countless little ways that 


will suggest themselves, to ameliorate 
their condition. 

It will be especially hard for you to 
the with 


stimulating thought, because 


reach very rich any fresh, 
the na- 
ture of their occupations is so confin- 
ing—they have to work so very hard— 
and their hours are so long, the’ their 
minds are naturally in that dull, hope- 
less condition which we always notice 
in the minds of those ground down to 
any narrowing toil. If possible, how- 


ever, in gentle ways persuade them 


occasionally to take some nourishing 
food, and get them to stay long enough 


about 
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WHEN THE ICE CRACKED. 


““GosH! I WISH I HADN’T EATEN THAT LAST 
TON OF HAy.”’ 





in one place so they will begin to cul- 
tivate a tendency—however rudimen- 
tary at first—to collect their thoughts. 

Above all, do not allow yourself to 
be too much overcome by the glamour 
and hopelessness of their lives. Do 
not forget that they foo are God’s 
creatures, and that there is always 
hope, even for the least of us. 

Tom Masson. 


Can You Solve It? 


(The first letter of the first line, the second 
letter of the second line, the third letter of the 
third line, etc., give the remedy prescribed by 
the doctor.) 

OBER and sad was Brown's young wife, 
Hubby’s moroseness was simply vile ; 
Nobody ever had seen him smile, 

A jest seemed to cut him the same asa knife. 
If he chanced to hear laughter, he’d grumble 
and frown; 

A cheerful reinark was received with a scowl; 

To his wife at the table he’d mutter and 

growl ; 
So terribly grumpy and glum was Brown. 
At last the spunk of his better-half 

Rose up, and full of a wifely ire, 

She saw her doctor and did inquire, 
Some way to force her gruff husband to laugh. 
The cheerful old Doc gave a remedy sure ; 
Brown took to grinning and chuckling with 
Joy. 

And others who suffer the cure may employ, 
If the secret locked up in these lines they 

secure, 


is 


A PUBLIC NUISANCE, 
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A Question for Santa Claus. 


T Christmas all the boys who g¢ 
lo school with me get sleds and skates 
And books, and trains that puff and blow, 


And oranges and nuts and dates. 


And when I ask my mother why, 
With such an endless stack of toys, 
Old Santa Claus should pass me by, 


And give to all the other boys, 


She looks at me with smiling eyes, 
(But once I caught them full of tears), 
And tells me when I’m old and wise 
With all the wisdom of the years, 


I'll understand. And then she bends 
And kisses me, and hugs me tight, 
And bundles me up warm, and sends 


Me out to play. But every night 


Before I go to bed I lie 
And wonder if it is because 
We are so poor he passes by, 


And if his reindeer never pause 


At little houses long enough 

For him to drop some presents down ; 
Or is it cause he’s proud and gruff 

And doesn’t like this end of town ? 
Perhaps he only cares for those 

Who welcome him down chimneys wide, 
To fires where he can warm his toes, 

And rest a little from his ride. 
Sometime if ever I can see 

Him close, I’m going to ask him bold 
Just why it is he misses me, 

And gives to others, young and old. 
I think it must be ’cause we're poor, 

And not of much account; perhaps 
He thinks they prize his presents more 

Than would we ragged little chaps. 


Verne Allen Washer. 


A Christmas Surprise. 


AS Mr. and Mrs. Crimpton 
idly walked along the 
street 
) Christmas, looking into 
the shop windows, she 


a week before 


was more keenly con- 
than ever of 
that that most 
women are apt to entertain 
toward their husbands at 
this season of the year. 

She was afraid he might 


scious 


feeling 


give her something that she 
didn’t want. 
stopped in front of a large 
jeweler’s—a place where they had often 
bought things before—noted for its 
reliability. 

“Just for fun,” said Mrs. Crimpton, 





They 
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“let’s go in and look around. I want 

to get a stick pin for Aunt Sarah.” 
The showed them a tray 

full of stick pins, and the transaction 


salesman 


completed, Mrs, Crimpton glanced cas- 
ually into a neighboring case where a 
group of appar- 
ently attracted her attention by acci- 
dent. 

“‘Aren’t they beautiful? ’’ she said to 


diamond horseshoes 


Crimpton. 
Crimpton had just made up his mind 

















M.East. 
SAID A WISE OLD OWL, ‘‘ WHAT A BOON. 
I CAN STUDY ALL NIGHT, 
AND NOT INJURE MY SIGHT, 
WITH THIS CLEVER DROP-LIGHT FROM 
THE MOON,” 


that he would be genuinely subtle. His 
idea was to find out what Mrs. Crimp- 
ton wanted without appearing to do so, 
He had 
had experiences with giving his wife 
things that she didn’t want, and this 
time he was going to be “foxy.” He 
had also calculated that $50 was strictly 
He thought he ought to get 
a present for this figure that Mrs. 
Crimpton would be delighted with. 
And so he looked at the horseshoes 


and then surprise her later. 


his limit. 


puck 


with an air of faint tolerance and 
much suspicion. 
“Yes, dear,” he said indifferently, 


“very pretty. Let’s look at 


pendants over here.” 


these 


Mrs. Crimpton, with a woman’s in- 
tuition, knew at once what was pass- 
ing through his mind. She knew that 
he had made up his mind to spend only 
about $50 on her. But the moment her 
eye fastened upon the diamond horse- 
flood of desire swept 
over her. She felt that she could work 
her husband up to $100, but how 
could she get him to spend $150, which 
was what even the most modest horse- 
shoe would cost? 


shoe display a 


She resolved to let things take their 
course. 

“All right, dear,” she replied. 
look at the pendants.” 


“Let’s 


The obliging salesman brought out a 
tray of pendants. They 
price from $15 up to $75. 


ranged in 
“There’s something pretty,” said 
Crimpton, holding up one marked $33. 
Mrs. Crimpton’s nose went up in 
the air. 
exclaimed. “I don’t 
like any of those things. They are not 
substantial. don’t let’s 


“Horrid!’ she 


dear, 


Come, 
wait here any longer 

Crimpton thanked the salesman and 
they turned away. But he 
satisfied. He felt that he must get 
his wife to express a preference for 
something, without her knowing what 
he was after. 

“Oh, let’s look around a little,” he 
said. “Wouldn’t you just like to see 
what they have?” he added with what 
he considered a superb tact. 

Mrs. Crimpton walked over in front 


was not 


of the horseshoe display. Her hus- 
band’s heart sank. 
“I think,” she said, “those horse- 


shoes are lovely. 
them.” 


Let’s just look at 


The tray was brought out. 
Mrs. Crimpton wanted the 
horseshoe—or nothing, and she 


$150 
was 
determined to get it. 

She began on the most expensive one 
in the tray. 

“Isn’t that beautiful?” she said, 
picking up one marked $yo0. 

“It certainly is,” replied Crimpton, 
with a lack-lustre eye. 

“Do you know,” said Mrs. Crimp- 
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ton, “I would rather have one of these 
horseshoes than anything else in the 
world. In fact, it’s the only thing I 
want.” 

She picked up the one she had set 
her heart on—price $150. She put it 
on her neck. 

“I should be perfectly satisfied with 
that one,” she said, turning that her 
husband might see it. “Well, let’s go. 
We have much to do. Thank you very 
much—”’ to the salesman. 

She led the way out, Crimpton fol- 
lowing—following with a 
sense of unrest in his heart. 

He knew that to make his wife a 
Christmas present of 
than that horseshoe pin would be a 
disappointment—it 


strange 


anything else 


would be merely 
thrown away. 
On the other hand, to give it to her 
would 
“Tt it 
himself, “I 
hundred and fifty!” 


mean everything. 
said to 


But a 


a hundred,” he 
could stand it. 


Was 


He had made up his mind even as 
much as he would like to do it that he 
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STEALING THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 


couldn’t stand it, and was _ settling 
back into a hopeless sense of irrespon- 
sibility when Mrs. Crimpton spoke. 

That lady was beginning to experi- 
ence a sense of remorse. Her better 
self was coming to the front. 

As much as she wanted that pin, she 
began to feel that she had been wrong 
in leading her husband into tempta- 
tion. It was selfish of her to demand 
so much from him. And so when at 
last they arrived home, and had set- 
tled down into their easy chairs, she 
turned to him with the noble light of 
self-sacrifice in her eyes. 

“Dear,” she said, “I 
promise me something.” 

“What’s that?” said Crimpton. 

“Promise me that this year you will 
only give me some little thing for 
Christmas. Don’t spend much money 
on me, will you? You really mustn’t. 


want you to 


It's only a remembrance, anyway.” 
“All right,” said Crimpton, with a 
vague feeling of doubt and a certain 
sense of embarrassment in his voice. 
“Of course if you say so, dear, but I 


want you to have something you like.” 
* * * 

It was Christmas morning. 

Crimpton, with a beatific smile on his 
face, came into his wife’s room with 
his hands behind him, 

“Choose,” he said with a mock seri- 
ous air. 

“Right,” said Mrs. Crimpton. 

He handed her a small She 
opened it with a secret sense of won- 
der at its contents. And then she 
uttered a cry—a genuine cry of sur- 
prise as she gazed in astonishment at 
the horseshoe pin. 

“How could you!” she exclaimed. 
“IT never dreamed of this.” 

She looked at her husband reproach- 
fully. 

“You promised me,” she said, “that 
you wouldn't.” 

Crimpton laughed happily. 

“IT know I did,” he said. “But the 
fact is, my dear, when you were so 
sweet about insisting that I shouldn’t 
get you anything expensive, that set- 
tled it. I just had to get you that pin 
then.” 


box. 




















NEW VERSION OF THE GRASSHOPPER AND THE ANT. 


The Reflections of Egotista. 


Tt ee DIARY: I have discovered that the whole 
art of traveling lies in making oneself as com- 
fortable as possible. This, when rightly understood, is 
absolutely simple, as are all great discoveries. I had 
the upper berth of a section, you know, and you can 
imagine my disgust on finding the seat opposite me 
occupied by a frail,old man. I saw that his presence 
would not add to my comfort, so I piled up my suit 
sticks on the seat beside 
a way that the slightest jolt of the car 
sent them hurtling upon him. After a long and in- 
with them, he made some impolite 
broken ribs and internal injuries, and 
I opened my last New Thought book 
and reflected on the truth and beauty of the fact that 


case, traveling bag and golf 
him, in such 


effectual struggle 
remark about 


tottered away. 


the development of the ego is the only subject worthy 
the attention of the individual. 

Then I proceeded to occupy myself with my candy, 
and magazines until the last call for the din- 
taken but 
one, and when I found that I would have to sit with 


flowers 
ing car was announced. Every seat was 
my back to the engine, I intimated my disappointment 
so strenuously that a young man offered me his seat 
sick to ride 
eat but little 
I fear he has not learned to draw upon the in- 


and took mine. It evidently made him 


so, for he grew quite white and could 
dinner. 
finite for his supply of health. 

I made a beautiful demonstration when I arrived at 
the conclusion that I could not 
upper berth. I stated the fact so earnestly that a man 
who had a lower berth offered 
It is needless to say that I accepted his offer very 
think it wise to encourage any faint 
symptoms of man’s almost extinct sense of chivalry. 

But the real test of my serenity came the next morning. 


possibly sleep in an 
to exchange with me. 


sweetly, as I 


Arising early, I hastened to the dressing-room, for, nat- 
urally, one wishes to make a good impression upon one’s 
friends when arriving at a destination, so I put the 
Same amount of time and pains upon my toilet which 
I should do were I at home. Of course, I had to curl 


my hair all over and sew fresh ruchings in my blouse 


° f 
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and do a lot of little things like that. That I was able 
to accomplish this undisturbed is a proof of my absolute 
poise, for I never heard anything like the way the 
women in that car beat and pounded upon the door. 
When at last I emerged, dainty and immaculate, just 
as the train was about to pull into the station, I was 
shocked to see the ungovernable rage those women ex- 
hibited and to observe their disheveled and untidy 
appearance ; and really, they were more rude than I 
imagined people could be. 

One of them said, ‘‘ Is she human ?”’ 
‘*She is a type. 
on every train.” 

But calumny and innuendo cannot disturb my per- 
fect calm, 


Another replied, 
You will find one of her, at least, 


Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


A Railroad Point of View. 


ITTLE Clarence, who is the son of a railroad man, saw 

a dachshund for the first time the other day, and 

remarked : ‘I don’t see how that dog can go round in a 
circle very long without having a rear-end collision.”’ 





Perkins (arranging the mistletoe): GET ME A PIECE OF STRING SO THAT 
I CAN TIE THIS SPRIG TO THE CHANDELIER, 

Yaleton ; HAVEN’T TIME! YOU JUST HOLD IT THERE. IT’S ALL RIGHT AS 
IT IS. 


ae 
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An Eminent Man. 


(‘* During the past few weeks many Eminent Men have become merely 
Notorious,’’ says President Schurman of Cornell.) 


H* was an Eminent Man ’ 
In a circle of eminent dubs, 
With an eminent face and an emi- 
nent place 
In a dozen eminent clubs, 
And Sunday morning the whole 
world knew 
The sermon preached at his emi- 
nent pew. 


He held an Eminent Job— 
Position of ‘‘ great respect,” 


J 
\y," \e And his every act, ’twas an eminent 
NU (ee 
wn fact, 
Vv ; Was eminently correct : 


For who would expect an unscru- 
pulous plan : 
To emanate from an Eminent Man? 


. So, in his eminent way, 
He started an eminent deal, 
And he graced the same with his 
: vmt. eminent name, 
(For Eminent Men don’t steal), 
As he blessed the world with his eminent smile, 
And lived in a princely pre-eminent style. 


But a light on his Eminent Life 
Revealed to the scoffers thrifty 
That many a quirk in his eminent work 
Was eminently ‘‘ nifty "— 
Could His Eminence be dropping the swag 
In his eminently respectable bag ? 


So a jury of Eminent Men, 
They sat on his eminent case, 
In order to spare their eminent /rére 
From an imminent disgrace ; 
‘For honor,” they said, ‘‘ should be now and then 
Shown among Thieves and Eminent Men.” 


So he still is an Eminent Man, 
Whose shadow covers the globe, 
While the meek revere the occasional smear 
That clings to his eminent robe— 
‘‘For what is Fame ?”’ said a Saint to me, 
‘* But an Eminent Notoriety ?” a ae 


A Risk of the Desert. 


LD-TIMER (to newcomer in the Nevada Desert): 
“Young feller, let me give ye a pointer that allus 
works in this hyere desert of ourn. Take my advice an’ 
ye’re safe fer sartin. When ye’re lost and pretty nigh all 
in, why, friend, jest simply foller the first wagon track ye 
come to. Don’t never double back on it, but keep pegging 
along in one direction—one direction, mind ye; that’s the 
important thing, and ye’ll shore come to water—unless,” 
after a pause and a solemn strcke of his goatee, “ unless the 
outfit that made that there track perished ahead of ye.” 


rw ounce of intention is worth a ton of bluff. 





679 





























A Token. 


HE MILLIONAIRE’S WIFE: I'll bet you didn’t pay 
over thirty thousand dollars for those diamonds. 
THE MILLIONAIRE: Now, don’t be cross, dear. I thought 
I ought to bring you home something for Christmas. 
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Differentiation. 
HE HUMBLE STUDENT: And ‘10, sir, you agree with 
this author’s contention that genius and insanity are 


In your opinion, what is the difference? 


“close allied.” 
Tue EMINENT Scientist: The lunatic is at least sure 


of his board and clothes. 





Suppressed Chapters. 
THE EXTRAVAGANCE OF BEING POOR, 


y takes unlimited wealth to follow the maxims laid 

down for the guidance of the poor, and he who would 
lead the simple life must be the possessor of an ample in- 
come. These statements may sound like problem play 
epigrams ; but they are, in reality, indisputable facts of 
life as it is lived. If the wealthy elect to despise the 
empty vanity of appearance, it is a proof of high breed- 
ing, and shows an exalted desire to shun vulgar ostenta- 
tion ; for the poor to be shabby is to cause their creditors 
to view them with suspicion, and to suffer the immediate 
loss of the piano and telephone—hence, the necessity of a 
“front.” 

In Boston or Philadelphia, where clothes are regarded 
as mere coverings for the body, the ‘“‘ front’’ has never 
been fully exploited ; but New York demandsit. Itisa 
concession to local prejudice, and is adopted in very 
much the same spirit that a woman of fashion wears 
rouge—it would seem indecorous and immodest to appear 
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‘‘ WE HAVE JUST BEEN LOOKING AT ONE OF YOUR BOOKS,” 
‘* YES, I HEARD YOU.” 


without it. <A ‘‘front’’ may not always arrive at a com- 
plete concealment ; but it covers a multitude of sins. 

It is only the millionaire who can indulge in the luxury 
Suppose his grocer has a fancy for widely 
varying and soaring prices ? The 
millionaire withdraws his patronage ; but the poor man 


of economy. 
The matter is simple. 


must perforce continue to be cheated. 

Paupers must also forfeit the blessings of being sincere, 
honest and truthful. If the rich man be temporarily in- 
convenienced and laughingly refer to it, his friends over- 
whelm him with offers of assistance; but if a poverty- 
stricken neighbor indulge in such pleasantries, his friends 
look uncomfortable and change the subject, and his land- 
lord fires him. 

The consolations of religion are also denied to those of 
humble circumstances, as these are apt to prove more ex- 
pensive than the Opera. One who has crawled to the free 
seats of the temple, who has endured the ignominy of de- 
positing five cents in the collection box and seeing it land 
ostentatiously on the top of the heap, while he cowered 
beneath the supercilious glances of his neighbors, will, in 
most cases, announce himself a flamboyant agnostic 
thereafter, thus barring all future necessity for church at- 
tendance. 

Can one fail to note how jocular is the pastor with 
those pirates of finance who may be among his parishion- 
ers, how hearty his appreciation of their gilded jests, 


while the five-cent member must accept a patronizing 
and hasty, ‘‘ Ah, Brother’’? All denominations are one 
with the Christian Scientists on the platform that poverty 
is as mortal a sin as disease. 

These facts being taken into consideration, it might be 
well for any one desiring to practice economy first to dis- 
cover whether or no he has sufficient capital to play the 
game. 





RV. 


**SAY, PARSON, I THINK I’LL EMBRACE CHRISTIANITY.” 
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The Feminine Hat. 


——"N HERE is probably no article of woman’s apparel 

which has more of an effect while on and less 
when her hat. Perched atop of 
4) her carefully brushed and burnished pompadour, 
it appears 





removed than 


a chic and charming finish to her cos- 


7 tume ; not any rate 


exactly sensible, perhaps, but at 
1 obviously 

Held in the ill 

is without form, void of charm, shape and 

On 


reasonable anc a thing to be worn on the 
head. 


acter; it 


é) 


hand, it suddenly loses char- 
style, 
and with absolutely no excuse for existence. her head 
it was a hat; now it is a pill-box, a pincushion, a waste- 
basket, a piece of bric-a-brac, a flower garden, a cartwheel, 
a_ stuffed dead 


some of the sweet- 


bird, a horror. The cruelty of wearing 


song | 


irds on her head never occurs to 
est and 
hat like 


most humane women; the absurdity of wearing a 
a frying pan when she has a face like a full moon 
does not strike others, and the futility of an immense heap 
of expensive plumes and ornaments over a parrot-like nose 
and bea 
the unlovely 

It is on her hat 
lack of it, 


dy eyes is evidently not part of the calculations of 
rich. 

; : 
that woman shows her finest 


and in 


taste or 
greatest (oh, 
fatal word!) the best of them often let discretion slip to the 
lost. It is 


ge of the victor, 


the desire to be “smart” 


In the modish hat all 
the tomb of personality and the flaunting fl 
See a 


individuality is 


winds. 


fashion. woman of pronounced views approach her 
a social leader, whose word is law 
the 
She may be an author of distinguished personality 


milliner. She may be 


and whose nod and invitations make or unmake 
climber. 
or a club leader renowned for her strong and stern poise 
and her unbending attitude toward all persuasion, but lo, she 
meekly allows her milliner to perch upon her dignified head 
an absurd 


feathers and whatnot, twisted and bent beyond recognition 


and meaningless creation, a thing of straw, 


and with no mission of utility or comfort, called by cour- 


tesy a hat. 
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On bright Spring mornings, when there is no shade in 
the budding trees and the eyes need some protection from 
the too ambitiously glaring sun, she wears a pill-box or 
tambourine-shaped affair on the back of her head. In 
Winter, when the wind is doing its best to uplift and dis- 
place everything in sight and non-resistance is a comforta- 
ble 
with every sail unfurled, the whole thing ingeniously con- 
trived to compel her to bow her head to the blast like a 
Hat pins and veils are of feeble 
strength in such a case. The only way the hat is held on 
is by bending to and bucking the blast. 


theory, she ventures forth in a wide-brimmed creation, 


buffalo in a_ blizzard. 


There are times when the feminine hat weighs five pounds 
and upwards, and other times when it is so light it blows 
off when the wearer is riding in an open car, and she goes 
three blocks without discovering her loss. Some measure 
three feet in circumference, and are not remarkable at that, 
while others are so minute that the fingers of one hand may 
span their teacup proportions. An intelligent, but unin- 
formed man might fancy that women’s hats were light in 
Summer and heavy in Winter, but that is not so. It is all 
on the knees of the Lace hats are seen when the 


gods. 
snow flies if fashion so decrees, and three dozen weighty 
roses are piled on a stiff straw for midsummer wear if it 


happens to suit the fancy of the mysterious “they” who 


lay down the law of feminine headgear. 
Then there were 
weird and heavy swathings of rich goods, and steeple 


In the olden times it was even worse. 
crowns, and stovepipes and things that look like wasps’ 
nests, and conical affairs at least two feet long—all instru- 
ments of torture. And yet in medizval times the hat was 
a mark of distinction. 

The Italian peasant, with her kerchief, and the Spanish 
lady, with her mantilla, have solved their hat problems 
gracefully, and the American girl cut the Gordian knot 
Can this be the beginning 

Beatrice Sturges. 


this Summer by going barehead. 


of a great reform? 
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THREE WEEKS BEFORE CHRISTMAS. TWO WEEKS BEFORE. 


** CONFOUND IT ! “I’M NOT GOING TO BUY VERY MANY 
MAS PRESENTS EARLY THIS YEAR. PRESENTS THIS YEAR, DEAR, BUT WHAT 
ALL NONSENSE WAITING TILL THE LAST 1 


I MUST GET CHRIST- 
IT’S 
DO GET I'LL BUY THIS WEEK, TO 
MOMENT.” AVOID THE TERRIBLE CRUSH AT THE 


ELEVENTH HOUR.”’ 


ONE WEEK BEFORE, THE DAY BEFORE. 


YOU WILL FIND HIM IN THE SAME 


ELEVENTH - HOUR 


‘“SUFFERING MOSES! HERE IT IS 
FRIDAY, ONLY A FEW DAYS TILL CHRIST- 
MAS—I MUST HURRY AND GET A FEW 
PRESENTS.” (Puts it off as usual.) 


OLD 
JAM, 


TURBULENT, 
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What Shakespeare Says of Us. 


= ie ET love ! sweet lines! sweet Lire !”’ 
Two Gentlemen of Verona, i, 3. 
‘Lire is paralleled even with the stroke and line of his 
Measure for Measure, iv, 2. 
‘‘ LIFE shall sweetly creep into his study of imagination.” 
Much Ado About Nothing, iv, t. 
‘‘ Society, saith the text, is the happiness of LIFE.”’ 
Love's Labour’s Lost, iv, 2. 
‘Hath not old custom made this LIFE more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp ?”’ 


great justice.” 


As You Like ft, ii, 1. 
‘¢ This LIFE is most jolly.”’ As You Like It, ii, 7. 
‘‘In respect of itself, it is a good LiFrr.”’ 

As You Like fe, iii, 2. 
‘* Lire, look you, it fits my humour well.’’ 

As You Like It, iii, 2. 
‘‘For Lire I prize it.” Winter's Tale, iii, 2. 
‘« LIFE, my joy, my food, my all the world!” 

King John, iii, 4. 

‘LIFE shall prove it true.”’ Richard /1,, i, i. 


‘«LirE looks through, and will break out.’’ 
Henry IV.,, iv, 4. 

‘* LIFE every man holds dear.”’ 
Troilus and Cressida, v, 
Macbeth, ii, 
King Lear, iv, 
Othello, i, 
Cymbeline, iii, 


‘« LIFE was to be trusted.”’ 
‘* LIFE and wits at once.”’ 
‘« Lire and education.”’ 

‘*« LIFE is best.”’ 


YY TyeEY 


Exhortation. 


T really seems as if women, in these 

years of grace, are being just a 
trifle over-counseled. They are the 
recipients of more advice than they 
can possibly hope to follow. Perhaps 

—. they have always been the 
(> )/ objects of undue solicitude 
V&Y~" on the part of men; but 
_ surely never before has this 

solicitude begotten so much talk. 

Never before has a President of 
_ the United States admonished 
—* them publicly about their most 
intimate concerns. Never before 






has an Emperor of Germany 
prescribed their course of action. 
Never before has periodical lit- 
erature been so bewilderingly 
full of exhortations and expostu- 
lations. If the twentieth cen- 
tury women don’t know how to 
behave themselves, it is not for 
want of cheap and copious instruction. 
Sometimes, it is true, they rush upon their fate. 
read journals called the ‘‘Ladies’”’ anything, or the 
‘‘Woman’s’”’ anything (the word female seems to have 
gone out with the ‘‘ Female Spectator’’) ; if they open the 


If they 
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‘*Woman’s Page’’ or ‘‘Woman’s Supplement”’ of other- 
wise intelligent newspapers; if they attend mothers’ con- 
gresses, or spinsters’ unions, or a symposium of great grand- 
aunts, they deserve all the counsel that they get. But it is 
rather hard that when they lay their unsuspecting hands on 
a non-partisan magazine, they should be confronted with 
pages of semi-reproachful, nursery-governess advice. It is 
hard that, after listening respectfully to all that Mr. Roose- 
velt has to say concerning their maternal and domestic 
duties, they should hear it echoed back from England in 
the pages of the Fortnightly Review. From the “seriously 
considered pronouncement of the popularly elected ruler of 
the most progressive nation of the world,’ says the Fort- 
nightly, wagging its solemn head, ‘‘women have no loop- 
hole of escape.”’ 

Yes, they have one. An acute critic has pointed out that 
whenever Milton’s Adam grows too discursive and didactic, 
Eve always slips away, and takes a refreshing nap. And 
the wisdom of our first great mother enlightens us to-day. 

Agnes Repplier. 


HE modern version seems to be that when thieves fall 
out they still hang on to the goods. 





“SAY, WHO DO YOU THINK GOT THE MOST IN THEIR STOCKING 
THIS MORNING—ME OR SIS?” 
‘*ER—YOUR SISTER, I HOPE.” 
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A Dissertation on Girls. 


> med F  gamnage is a kid what will some day grow up 
cs to be a woman stead of a man if she is 
kareful an aint kiled by a oughtomobeile or dont 
die death from other natchel coses. You kin 
allus tell the difrance betwen a boy an a girl 
becos she puts on ares an has curls an dont 






get holes in the nees of her stockins or 
kalus on her thum from shootin 
marbles fer keeps. 

Girls is funny children. They 
get sore on a feller when he kisses 
em an they sometimes gets sore 
cause he dont kiss em. How kin 
a feller tell what to do? I dont 
know. Ive knowed a pile of girls 
in my time an their all jest the 
same ceptin the color of there hare 
an eyes an the dresses what they 
ware. 

Girls favorut fun is chewin gum 
an tattlin to there mothers. They also enjoys ice cream 
sody when they kin get it. I wouldnt be a girl fer enny- 
thing becos they cant never be a base ball picher or presi- 
dent of these united states of america. Girls looks nice 
when they is dressed an in the parler but they aint no fun 
playin fer they is allus afrade of gettin dirty or gettin 
there hare pulled. 

Girls is afrade of mice rats bugs an freckels an last years 
close. Girls is certain funny sometimes but I think mebbe 
they will get better when they grows up. Farther says 
young spiruts does get better with age. 

I. Newton Greene. 


ARES Qare 


ALL TO THE GOOD, 


POOLING THEIR ISSUES, 


Would I Were Twins! 


P in the North there lives a fancy pair— 
One has blue eyes and sunny yellow hair ; 
When it falls upon her neck you see a golden rain, 
And you long to put it up to see it fall again ; 
Little Sister is her name, but when the others go— 
*Way down below my breath I call her ‘* Golden Glow.” 


REFRAIN : 


Big Sister, Little Sister, 

Brown eyes and blue; 

Dark hair, fair hair— 

What’s a man to do? 

If a fellow’s heart is big he’d better keep away 
From the house upon a hill near the dancing bay. 


Brown eyes that sparkle, curly dark brown hair, 

Saucy nose that seems to say—‘‘ Don’t you dare!" 

Eyes that say—‘* You mustn’t—you shouldn’t if you would!” 

And a big red rosebud that says—‘‘ I wish you could !” 

But when I look into those eyes to find the woman hid, 

(vt; | I only hear the laughter of a funny little kid. 
BE REFRAIN (repeated). 
When I am waltzing, then I’m sure I like Blue Eyes the best. 


But say to Brown Eyes, ‘‘ Look at me””—and I forget the rest. 
Surely it is dreamland—for a man might dream away 
With laughter, song and music the merry summer day ; 
And when the evening came at last, no answer would be there, 
If you asked him—‘ Are brown eyes the best, or sunny yellow 
hair ?” 
REFRAIN. 
George Phillips, 


I oe is but the personal column of the ages. 


Avoirdupois. 


— 
’ Ti \1 The length of this line indicates the ton of coal as dug by the miner, 


This one indicates the ton shipped to the dealer. 
The small dealer gets a ton like this. 
This is the one you pay for. 
This is what you get. 
The residue is: 
Cinders and 
Ashes. 


And this line will give you some conception of the size of the BILL. 
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ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS. 
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Juniper Smith, President. 


ROFESSOR PAUL RADILON 
was probably one of the most 
absorbed men in the world. For haif 
a lifetime he had been excavating 
northeast of the ancient site of Nine- 
veh. During this entire period he had 
scarcely communicated with anyone. 
Reports of his work had been dis- 
seminated through various  socie- 
ties, and without his being aware 





of it, his reputation as a distin- 
guished savant had been heralded 
far and wide. But he had dug 
on, oblivious of fame and _ glory. 
And when he reached the end ‘of his 
task, still reflecting upon its possi- 
bilities, still employed in arranging in 
his mind the wonderful data he had 
accumulated, he turned his face toward 
America, his native soil. 

Only his old friend, Henry Highton, 
knew that he was coming, and he it 





was who met Paul at the steamer. 

The professor had been ill most of 
the way over. He looked rather 
feeble as he stepped down the gang- 
plank. 

Henry Highton could scarcely wait 
to greet him. They embraced heartily. 

They plunged almost at once into a 
group of women. 

‘“Cab, sir! Here’s your cab! Cab! 
Cab, right here!” 

Henry motioned to one of the 





“ How long, Henry, have the women been driving cabs ?” 


(Continued on fourth page following.) 











*L 


E- 











Christnas Books 





me a book... 
Not a bargain 
book, bought 
from a_ haber- 
dasher, but a 

. beautiful book, 

a book to caress— 
peculiar, distinc- 
tive, individual: a 
book that hath first 
caught your eye and 


Yes, do send | 
vy 


REALLY, IF_ books 
should be wiped out of 
existence, would not 
Christmas have to be 
given up? For books, 
for countless thousands, 
young and old, are the 
ideal gift, satisfying 
equally pride and taste 
andsentiment. And never 








“A NECESSITY TO MODERN MEN AND WOMEN’”’ 


THE CENTUR 


Readers of LIFE will be interested especially in the 
following features of THE CENTURY for 1906: 














then pleased your 
fancy, written by an 
author with a ten- 
der whim, all right 
out of his heart. 


has choice been so wide 
nor so delightful as now. 














Dorothy Wordsworth Would you make an 
ina letter to Coleridge. | addition to home or 
friend’s library of en- 


luring value, what better than a standard biog- 
Andrew D. White’s Autobiography is 
perhaps the most notable biographical work of the 
ear; and young and old find it inspiring and delight- 
fulreading. Consideralso the short life of Lincoln, 
condensed by John G. Nicolay from the great ten- 
volume history of Nicolay and Hay. 


raphy ? 





Especially happy selections for the friend who has 
traveled are Edith Wharton’s ‘‘ Italian Villas and 
Their Gardens” and James Eugene Farmer's 
‘* Versailles and the Court Under Louis XIV.” Most 
of the fifty illustrations that beautify ‘‘ Italian Gar- 
dens” are reproduced in the colors of the original 
paintings by Maxfield Parrish. Exquisite in make- 
ip, too, is this new record of Versailles, bound in 
rich blue cloth, with seventy illustrations in tint. 
\ book less pretentious in form but rich in meat 
is Charles H. Caffin's ‘‘ How to Study Pictures,” 

ist what the title would indicate. The friend who 
loves pictures could have no more acceptable gift. 





For a man there could be no more admirable 
Christmas remembrance than Theodore Roosevelt’s 
books, ‘* The Strenuous Life,” and ‘Ranch Life 
and the Hunting Trail,” the latter an unusually 
handsome book, with ninety-four illustrations by 
Frederic Remington. 





Of a beauty and value out of all proportion to 
their cost are the delightful little Thumbnails, bound 
in stamped leather. The new issues include Charles 
Dickens’s ‘* The Chimes,” and Mrs. Browning's 
‘‘Sonnets from the Portuguese’; but there are 
twenty-seven others to make choice from, among 
them ‘* Poor Richard’s Almanac,” ‘* The Rubdiydt,” 
Marcus Aurelius, etc. 





Is there some one to be remembered to whom a 
book of fiction would most appeal? The rich and 
unusual humor of ‘* The Fugitive Blacksmith ” 
commends it strongly. 
Give it to any man, and 
find how hard a time he 
has to snatch his own read- 
ing from the importunities 
of family and_ friends. 
‘*Plain Mary Smith” is 
full of riotous fun; ‘‘Jules 
of the Great Heart” is fresh and strong ; and then 
there is Dr. S. Weir Mitchell’s powerful story, 
‘* Constance Trescot." a book which physicians and 
lawyers find of pecu..ar interest. Other novels of 
the day include ‘‘ The Northerner,” ‘‘ Under Rock- 
ing Skies,” ‘‘ Sabina” (by the author of ‘ Tillie”), 
‘*The Wheat Princess” (by the author of ‘*‘ When 
Patty Went to College”), ‘In the Name of 
Liberty,” by Owen Johnson, and ‘ Zal,” Rupert 
Hughes's international romance. And thereare the 
ever-welcome books by Alice Hegan Rice, the ten- 
derly humorous ‘‘ Sandy,” with ‘‘ Mrs. Wiggs of 
the Cabbage Patch” and ‘* Lovey Mary,” of which 
nearly 800,000 have been sold. ‘*Sandy” is new 
this year. 





Of gifts, there 
\\f seems none 
more becoming 
to offer a friend 
than a beauti- 
ful book.—A mos 
1 Bronson Alcott's 
**Concorad Days.” 











q Mrs. Humphry Ward’s strong novel, “ Fenwick’s 
Career,’’ began in November. 





q Mr. Frederick Trevor 


travelers,—he can do up 








Hill’s articles on “Lin- C H R I S 7 M A S 
| coln the Lawyer,” N U MBE R 
The Most Superb Issue of The Century 
Ever Made 
A Christmas Gift-Book in Itself 


Pictures in Color 
Nine Complete Stories 


two picture galleries and 
pre- a cathedral in a morning. 


pared with the assistance of 


g **A Diplomatic Adven- 
ture,’ a short novel by 
Dr. S. Weir Mitchell and 


many eminent lawyers and 


old friends of Mr. Lincoln. 


A new side of Lincoln’s Beginning ‘‘ Lincoln the Lawyer” 
one of the best that he 
character, entertainingly |] NEW SUBSCRIBERS 
: : ae has ever written. 
described. to The Century may begin their subscriptions 


with January, 1906, and they will receive, 
free of char 7e, on request, the November and 
December, 1905, numbers, thus beginning the 
volume and getting first chapters of Mrs. 
Humphry Ward’s novel and * Lincoln the 
Lawyer.” This offer in effect after December 
I, 1905. 

To use a subscription to The Century as 


story, “Seeing France 
a Christmas gift let us send you these two 


Uncle John,” by he 
free numbers and a handsome certificate of 
the author of the “Susan gift. These you give at Christmas—future 


numbers go direct. 
Remit by check, draft, money-order ex- 
press-order. Price $4.00. 


THE CENTURY CO. 
Union Square NEW YORK 


@ Howard Chandler 
Christy’s pictures, in 
color, of The American 
Girl. 


qA humorous serial 


with 
G The article on Benja- 
Clegg’? stories. ‘‘ Uncle min Franklin, by John 


John” is a character who Hay, which will be printed 











| will be enjoyed by all in the January Century. 
| These are only a few of the many good things 
which THE CENTURY will bring you in 1906. 











ST. NICHOLAS 


The certificate of a years subscrip- 
tion should be in every child's 
Christmas stocking. 


Begin a subscription with the January number and we will send 
November and December free. The subscription will be held until 
Christmas, if you wish, and a beautiful certificate sent to the 
recipient of the gift. Don’t put it off. Do it now! A whole 
year of joy for $3.00. 





THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 




















<“@Mueen Aixi of Ix” 


The leading holiday book of the year for boys and girls. A charming fairy story by L. 
Frank Baum, author of ‘‘The Wizard of 0z.”” Superbly illustrated in color. At all stores, 


























MODERN PERILS OF THE DEEP. 
“We are lost!’’ the Captain shouted 
As he took the elevator, 
For a storm had swept the vessel 
All the way to the Equator. 


“Now the telephone is busted, 

And the steam heat’s swept away, 
While the patent pianola 

Only funeral hymns will play. 


“Swimming tank is leaking badly, 
And the ice plant’s put to soak 
Cannot get our Wall Street prices, 


For the wireless mast is broke. 


“Manicure and masseur missing 
Open plumbing can’t be found. 
Printing presses all are broken, 


And the incubator’s drowned! 


“Ship is just as good as ever, 
Engines sound and working well 
But we’re shy on several features 


That become a good hotel. 


“So we're lost,” the Captain shouted. 
“Tt’s a cinch we've got to drown.” 
Elevator boy then murmured 
Opportunely, “Going down!” 
—New York Times. 
THE girl who doesn’t kunt for a husband, but just 


sits down and waits for him to appear, is getting good 


C}SSORS AT NvLLy 





THE PHONOGRAPH UP TO DATE. 


The driver of an old four-wheeler turned into 
one of the Edison phonograph shops the other 
night to have twopennyworth of “graph.’’ The at- 
tendant handed him the ear tubes, placed them in 





The Pug: ARE YOU PAYING AN ELECTION BET OR 
HAVEN’T YOU GOT THE PRICE OF A HAIR CUT ? 


proper position, and immediately started the machine. 


The old chap instantly dropped the tubes and rushed 
to the door crying, “Jupiter! ’old on ’arf a tick, there’s 


HIS WISH, 


The following colloquy actually occurred during 
one of the earlier battles in the Philippines. A de- 
tachment of American infantry, under orders to sup- 
port a section of Captain Reilly’s battery, were halted 
for quite a while on a perfectly flat military road in 
full view and fine range of the Filipino trenches. Of 
course, to lie flat on the road was the only available 
“use of cover.” 

In this detachment was an Irishman who had 
served his time with the colors in the British army 
before he enlisted with Uncle Sam. As a recruit he 
had been very prone to tell how the British soldiers 
did everything. As a result he was incessantly plied 
with questions as to his experiences. While the bullets 
were “plopping’” down the road and kicking up the 
gravel, a young Yankee suddenly asked, “Say, Mike, 
what do the British soldiers do with their heads in a 
place like this?” 

Quick as a flash came the retort, “A British sol 
dier has no head, sorr!”’ 

After a full two-minute pause, Mike continued, 
“‘Howiver, be that as it may, I wish I could pick up 
this d- road and stan’ it on edge ferninst me!”’— 
Harper’s Weekly. 

UNDENIABLE. 


A story that comes from Ireland relates to the 
custom among farmers there of depositing money in 
the bank in the joint names of husband and wife, so 
that when one dies the survivor can draw out the 
money without any legal formalities. To a farmer 
who recently made application for money deposited for 
himself and his wife, the manager of the bank asked: 

“Why, Pat, how can this be? It is not much more 
than a year since you came with a similar application 
on the death of your wife.” 











“Well, your honor,” was the reply, “I’m a bit 
lucky wid wumen.”—Minneapolis Tribune. 


practice for what she a blanketty brass band a-comin’ and there ain’t nobody 


vill doubtless have to do often 
enough after her marriage.-—Home and Abroad. ’oldin’ my ’orse.”—The Tatler. 
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10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of ublication, 25 cents. re p ; , . P 

ce is : ae. — aa ‘ if The illustrations in LiFE are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced. 3s 
Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The nternational Jews 

Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 


Entered at the New York Post Office as Second Class fail datter. 


Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 
Copyright, 1904, by Lire PuBLisH1ING Company. 


THE GORHAM COMPANY 


as the result of months of careful preparation, are in a position to 
signalize this first season in their new building by announcing the 
most important and noteworthy display of articles appropriate for 
the holidays. 


In addition to the well-known Gorham productions in handwrought 
Silver and Gold, the present offerings include an unusual number of { 
novelties in Mounted Crystal, Leather Goods, Silver and Copper Smok- 
ing and Library Sets, Bronzes, Lamps and other attractive objects. 








Many small articles may also be seen which, while exceedingly 
inexpensive, carry with them the distinction conferred by the 
Gorham prestige. 











THE GORHAM COMPAN 


SILVERSMITHS AND GOLDSMITHS 


FIFTH AVENUE AND THIRTY-SIXTH STREET 





















































MAMMA’S FAVORITE. 
The best glycerine Soap, “No. 4711.” Its purity is absolute; its 
perfume unequalled. Used for years in the Court of H. I. M. the 
Emperor of Russia. Can be applied to the most tender and delicate skin 


Manufactured by FERD. MULHENS, Cologne o/R, Germany. 
Sole VU. S. Agents, MULHENS @ KROPFF, 298 Broadway, New York. 
Send 15 cents for full size sample cake. 
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women, who immediately jumped on the box of her particular vehicle, and 
moment they were bowling up town. 
said the professor, with a slight show of interest, 


in another 

“How long, Henry,” 
“have the women been driving cabs ?” 

Henry smiled. 

“Didn’t you know that?” he asked. “But of course I had forgotten 
how long you had been away. Dear me, it’s a long time now.” 

As he spoke,.they passed under several arches decorated with white 
ribbons. 

“It was splendid, wasn’t it,” said Henry, remarking that his companion 
was looking at the unusual sight, “to think that our old friend Juniper 
got in?” 

The professor turned. 

“Juniper!” he exclaimed. 


The whole city seemed in gala attire. 


“You don’t mean Juniper Smith, the girl I 
used to go to school with? What's happened to Juniper?” 

In reply Henry Highton turned an astonished gaze upon his companion. 

“Ts it possible,” he exclaimed, “that you do not know? Why, you must 
have heard. Some of the passengers 

“No,” interrupted the professor, hastening to explain what seemed to 
be an evident piece of hopeless ignorance en his part. “You know I was 
Why, I never took 
There was enough 


Besides, I don’t know any of the home news. 
Almost every day I dug up some new prize. 
news and excitement in that. What did I care what was happening in 
the world? But I really should iike to know about Juniper. 
quite a bright girl. I believe I was sweet on her at one time. 
she’s married?” 

“Married,” repeated Highton scornfully. 

“Well, then, what is it?” 

Highton turned a calm, benevolent gaze upon his friend. 

“Juniper Smith,” he replied slowly, “has just been elected President of 
the United States.” 

The cab rolled on. 


seasick. 


a paper. 


She was 
Perhaps 


“T should say not.” 


For some minutes there was no reply. The pro- 
fessor was endeavoring in a single moment to bridge over a quarter of a 
century of history ; he was endeavoring, as he himself afterwards put it 


(Continued on second page following.) 





to readjust his mind to the trivialities of contemporary events. So occu- 
pied had he been for years with the past; with all that magnificent drama 
of history that within the crypt and the ancient tomb had been unfolding 
itself for him, that it required almost an effort to focus his mind on a 
new set of sensations. The fact that a Miss Smith had been elected Presi- 
dent would doubtless have made but little impression. But Miss Juniper 
Smith—ah, that was different. Back so long ago in his life that it had 
been a dream, he had been in love with Juniper. But a misunderstanding 
had arisen between them and their engagement had been broken. In a 
moment of desperation he had joined a college exploration party for the 
Far East, had risen from distinction to distinction, had gone further 
and further back—into the past, rolling up for himself a deathless name; 
while she—Juniper—was marching forward in the van of progress—its 
leader indeed. And now these two, so steadily drawing away from each 
other all these years, were once more in the same hemisphere. 

The professor spoke at last. 

“So Juniper,” he said, “has not been idle. 


” 


Well, well, it seems like a 
dream. 

“You won’t think it’s a dream,” said Highton, “when you wake up to 
the facts in the case. Why, Juniper has scarcely been inaugurated. You 
see the paint on all these arches has scarcely begun to fade—before there 
is a measure before the people to amend the Constitution to deprive us 
men of the rights of suffrage, and I’ll be hanged if I don’t believe it will be 
carried. A Man’s Right: party has already been started, but it’s a feeble 
affair.” 

The professor was becoming interested. 

“Explain to me,” he said, “how this situation came about.” 

“Quite naturally—strange as it may seem. It all began with an institu- 
tion known as the Trust. Every man of real power and ability made the 
discovery that it was not necessary for him to work—that through a sys- 
tem known as Graft he could accumulate a fortune. It was a system of 
favoritism, at first sanctioned by the Government, until the ‘grafters,’ as 
they were termed, became so powerful, that they practically—for a time— 
controlled the whole course of affairs. At first, you see, several promi- 
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are repeated in the 1906 American Mercedes. 


Every working part in the one has its counterpart in the other. 





ilmerican Sherced’* 
IF YOU WANT A MERCEDES, 


All the speed, all the strength, all the lightness and all the beauty of the imported 1906 Mercedes 


BUY IT HERE AND SAVE 
THE DUTY 


— 


% 


No test of endurance that can be 


applied to these two cars will bring out a difference between them. 

Every patent, every device, every method of construction used by the Daimler Motoren Gessel- 
schaft in building the Mercedes is used by us in building the American Mercedes. 

We have the sole ownership for the United States and Canada of all patents, designs and shop 


drawings of our parent company. 


The 1906 American Mercedes will be exhibited at the Automobile Show. 


DAIMLER MANUFACTURING CO., 


953 Steinway Avenue, 
N. Y. City Garage, 1o West 6oth Street 


LONG ISLAND CITY, N. Y. 
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Rasher’ 


Cars of steady 
service for 1906 


N SELECTING our line for the coming season it was early decided that Surreys, Types 


One and Two, were beyond any question of retirement and that but few improvements 


were possible. 


Therefore, these models with some slight alterations will be continued. To 


these are added Type Three, which is practically an elaboration of Type One, the power 


plant and chassis remaining the same, except somewhat lengthened to accommodate a larger 


and longer body. 


These models are equipped with the tried and proven 
Rambler power plant, comprising our double opposed 
motor and planetary pattern transmitting gear, and are 
too well known to the trade and public to require 
extended description at this time. 

Prices: Type One $1,200, Type Two $1,650, Type 
Three $1,350, all with full equipment of lamps, horns, 
tools, etc. 

“The Latest of the Ramblers,” the strictly 
1906 product, comprises four models. Model Fourteen 
is a modern medium weight touring car equipped with 
a four-cylinder vertical motor 20-25 horse power, with 
sliding type transmitting gear, giving three forward 
speeds and reverse. 

Final drive is by propeller shaft and bevel gear to 
the differential on the rear axle. 

A notable feature is the method of connecting and 
bracing this shaft in which the universal joint is at the 
forward end and is entirely enclosed, running in an oil 
bath. 

The external design is along most modern lines with 


a wheel base of 106 inches. 


The selling price of this model is $1,750 with com- 
plete equipment. 

Model Fifteen is a heavier car with similar but more 
powerful equipment, the motor being 35-40 horse power 
and the final drive by individual chain to each rear 
wheel. The body is practically the same as in Type 
Fourteen but longer and larger, the wheel base being 
112 inches. 

Model Sixteen is a most luxuriously appointed Lim- 
ousine on the Model Fifteen chassis, selling at $3,500. 

The Rambler runabout for 1906 is a fitting heir to 
the reputation gained by the earlier Ramblers of this 
type. It is equipped with a double opposed motor of 
10-12 horse power, placed longitudinally in the frame 


and driving through the Rambler planetary gear. As 


a Runabout with 3 inch tires it will sell at $800 and 
with detachable tonneau and 34 inch tires at $950. 

Catalogue and full descriptive matter will be mailed 
upon request, but a careful personal examination of 
these cars at our various branches and agencies, will 
convince you that whatever may be your requirement, 
in service or price, the Rambler is the car you need. 


Thos. B. Jeffery & Co. 


Main Office and Factory. Kenosha, Wis., U. S. A. 


Branches: 


Boston, 145 Columbus Ave. 
Milwaukee, 457-459 Broadway. 
New York Agency, 134 W. 38th Street. 


Chicago, 302-304 Wabash Ave. 


Philadelphia, 242 N. Broad Street. 
San Francisco, 10th and Market Streets. 


Representatives in all leading cities. 


























| Qplambix, 
Electri¢ Carriage 


¢ Have held the lead through all changes of 
design and type since 1895 because they have 
excelled all others in Efficiency, Durability and 
Radius of Reliable Action. 








New Model Columbia'Brougham 


MARK LXVIII 
Exclusive Design —For Private Use Only 








@ The general lines of this Brougham follow those recently adopted 
by prominent European makers, but in artistic design, electrical and 
mec chanical equipment and all fittings - appointments it is ) far 
superior to any foreign-built vehicle. It is 
private use and reflects only the best ide a snort spe cialis sts in 
designing, engineering and carriag og Toes In the construction 
lightness h as been obtained everywhere but nowhere at the expense 
of strength. Michelin pneumatic tires incombination with a special 
form of sprit ig suspension give easy riding qualities never before 
attained in any vehicle of the coach — self propelled or horse- 
drawn. Great advantages over the best electric carriages of 
earlier patterns are found in the increased speed it nproved control 
and steering and in the e more practical and convenient location of 
the driver’s seat. Price $4,000. Write for descriptive fol der. 


BROUGHAMS LANDAULETS 
HANSOMS VICTORIAS 
SURREYS RUNABOUTS 
VICTORIA-PHAETONS 











MADE BY 


Electric Vebicle Company, Dartford, Conn, 


NEW YORK BRANCH: 134-136-138 West 39th Street 

CHICAGO BRANCH : 1332-1334 Michigan Avenue 

BOSTON : Columbia Motor Vehicle Co., 74-76-78 Stanhope Street 
PHILADELPHIA: Pennsylvania Electric Vehicle Co., 250 North Broad Street 
WASHINGTON : Washington E. V. Transportation Co., 15th St. and Ohio Ave, 
PARIS: A. Bianchi, 194 Boulevard Malesherbes 


Member Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 




















| beginning to declare that, after all, 


| without injury, and are sold in job lots for purposes of trade. 


nent men were caught red-handed—with the goods on them—to use a now 
obsolete term. Their affairs were investigated, and a more or less sensi- 
tive public opinion condemned them. Indeed, it looked for a time as if 
they would all have to go back to work to make an honest livelihood. It 
looked as though slow, steady plodding would come into style azain: and 
there can be no doubt it all might have turned out this way, and by being 
obliged to work for their living the most able men among us would have 
still managed to retain their snap and virility. 

“Everybody was being investigated. Committees from Congress, with 
the aid of lawyers, were turning up the secret methods of the most promi- 
nent, and all of our financial leaders quaked in their boots. People were 
money was not the main object of 
existence—that there was sucn a thing as character, and that a man who 
honest, and made a modest competence by hard work, was 
entitled to more respect than the financier, who, by distorting the law, and 
grinding down his fellow creatures, made an enormous fortune, and then 
hypocritically posed as a philanthropist. I say all this might have been 
so, if suddenly there had not arisen a man, now forgotten, who turned the 
laugh on the whole nation. 

“He was one of the most prominent magnates. 
investigated. Instead, however, of he boldly 
declared that he was a public robber. And moreover, he asserted that he 
was proud of the fact. He declared that the time had gone by for cant, 
and that it was much better for the real, able men of the country to own 
up to the fact that they were getting all the money they could by hook or 
crook. He established newspapers and periodicals to prove his stand- 
point. He pointed to history to uphold him, and he succeeded in bringing 
to bear precedents from every stage 
that he was right. he declared, was a weak, degenerate 
creature, who had never accomplished anything worth while. 

“What was the result? In a short time he 
A new régime was established. 
declare how much they 
heroes. 

“In the meantime, while this band of men, who, to begin with, had all 
the brains of the country, were gradually weakening themselves by luxury 
and profligate expenditure, the women were creeping 
year augmented the army of women workers. It was discovered that 
instead of being the weak, vacillating creatures they were thought, in 
reality they were capable of every flight of ability that formerly the men 
had boasted of. Of course, you understand, they still retained all those 
feminine traits, which, however much we may laugh at them, 
inconsistent with real ability, 
lovable. 


was truly 


His turn came to be 
protesting his innocence, 


of the world’s progress to show 
The honest man, 


had everybody with him. 
came forward everywhere to 
had stolen from the people, and were treated as 


Bold men 


forward. Every 


are never 
and which indeed make them all the more 


“And so, to make a long story short, they gradually supplanted the men 
in the reins of government. And Miss Juniper 
umphantly elected President.” 

“Let us then,” 
Washington at once. 
first hand.” 

“Alas!” replied Highton, “the Capitol is no longer located at Washing 
ton. Juniper found that it wouldn’t do. Monday 
years she has been in the habit of going to a department store for bargains, 


Smith has just been tri 
exclaimed the professor, “waste no time, but go on to 
I would like to investigate this new government at 


Every morning for 


after seeing the ads. in the Sunday paper. The largest department store 
in the world was in Chicago, so she has located the seat of the Government 
in the next block, so that she and the ladies of her 
early enough to pick up the best bargains. 
the way, 


Cabinet can get there 
This department store, by 
is a wonder. It has everything from a protoplasm to a standing 
army.” 

“A standing army!” 

“Yes. You see they now raise children by the incubator system. The 
department store is connected with the Chicago University by a covered 
way. Some time ago they discovered the in the Chicago 
University, so that the babies are transported from thence to the store 
Some time 
ago the Government gave an order for a new addition to the standing 
army. This would at one time have been a matter of years, but they now 
have a forcing process, so that in a short time now we will have several 
regiments fully equipped for the field. You will readily see the advantage 
of this system. The soldiers have no parents to mourn for them; there 
are no pensions to pay. Instead of this, the funds that used to go to the 


source of life, 


(Continued on second page following.) 





“ore 


























now 
ensi- , 

as if 
1. It 
; and FO R 
being 

have . 

os aS 

—_ This car—Model N —for which the Automobile 
pel world has been waiting with almost breathless 
i ee interest, has surpassed the most extravagant 
ss Pin expectations. A car of this type for less than 
co $500 seemed an impossibility—but here it is. 


4-Cylinder —15 H. P. 
Direct. Drive 
Speed, 40 Miles 
78-inch Wheel Base 
Weight., 700 Pounds 


Write for Prices and Detailed Description 


This much , talked-of Car will be the most 
interesting feature of the Automobile Club of 
America’s show at the 69th Regiment Armory, 
New York, January | 3th to 20th. 
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bio FORD MODEL K 





ad all 6-Cylinder—40 H. P. 


Ever Direct Drive 
Seg Speed, 50 Miles per Hour 


> men 1 14-inch ‘Wheel Base 

: Perfected Magneto Ignition 
mor« Weight, 2,000 Pounds 

e mel Price, $2,500.00 


FORD MODEL F 





The demand for a car of this type is so strong that we will 
continue to build a two-cylinder opposed motor car for 1906. 
. Model F is the general all-around car, for the man who 
re, b aey = ae — r_} ; wants a Powerful runabout or a comfortable and fast touring 
car for 5 people, capable of taking all kinds of roads, at a mod- 


erate investment and low cost of operating and maintaining. 


Double Cylinder Opposed Motor 
Wheel Base, 84 Inches 
Speed, 35 Miles per Hour 
Weight, 1,400 Pounds 


ie time 
anding 





y = Price, $1,000.00 
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; * BRANCHES: 147-149-151-153 Columbus Ave., Boston. 1723 Broadway, N. Y. 727 Main St., Buffalo. 
to the ord Motor Co. 9 Detroit Broad & Buttonwood Sts., Philadelphia. 1413 Michigan Ave., Chicago. Cleveland and Kansas C'ty. 


Member American Motor Car Manufacturers’ Association, Chicago Canadian Trade Supplied by Ford Motor Co. of Canada, Ltd., Walkerville, Ont. 

































Light Touring Car 
#950, f. o. b, Detroit 


Even after 
a year’s service, it is 
not unusual for a Cadillac 
motor, when given the proper care, to 
develop 20 per cent. more power than origi- 
nally rated. Ample reserve energy enables 
the Cadillac to go anywhere. 





Booklet R and name of nearest dealer sent upon request. 


Runabout, $750; Model C, with detachable tonneau, $850; Light Touring 
Car, $950; Four-Cylinder Car, $2,800; f. 0. b., Detroit. 


CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CO., 
Member A. L. A. M. 


Detroit, Mich. 




























POWER WEIGHT 

SPEED EXPENSE 
ROOM TROUBLE 
STRENGTH COMPLICATION 


The fastest, most powerful touring car in the world and 
‘he Most Compact Car Seating Tomfortably Seven People. 

You will observe the ample seats, the large roomy tonneau with folding 
third seat, the large entrance, yet we ask you to note carefully this sicnifi 
<r: °° 

nae The Wheel Base is Only 104 Inches, 
obviating entirely the danger of a sagging frame, and insuring the 
full power the engine aavelens. 

20-25 H.P, Double Side Entrance, $2,800, 35-40 H.P, Double Side Entrance, $3,500 
30-35 H.P. Front Entrance, $3,200 50-60 H,P, Double Side Entrance, $6,000 
Special cars built to order of 20-30-35-40-50 and 60 H. P. 

POPE MOTOR CAR CO., DESK J, TOLEDO, O. 
Members A. L, A. M. 








pensioners from the internal revenue are used for an immense millinery 
establishment, and all the Government officials who have been in office for 
a certain length of time, get their Easter hats for nothing.” 

“Easter! Millinery! Bargain Sales!” cried the professor. “Why, that 
doesn’t seem consistent. I should think that if the women had really 
superseded the men, they would have put away womanly taings. How can 
they waste time on the fashions? According to evolution, the only object 
of female plumage is to attract the male. What do the women, who have 
now risen so much above the men, care for them now?” 

“Good Lord!” said Highton, “why, they are crazier over them than ever. 
Don’t you remember when you dwelt on those matters—how it happened 
that when a woman was particularly bright and able and forceful, she 
would, nine times out of ten, just throw herself away on some poor stick 
of a man? Well, just think of it. Now that the men are about all poor 
sticks, the women seem to like it all the better. They won’t give them 
any power, you understand. Oh, no! The women rule with an iron 
hand. But when it comes to loving, just for the sake of loving, oh, my, 
how they have advanced! Perhaps our President is an exception, 
an instance now of what I refer to.” 


Here's 


The cab had suddenly stopped. The cab woman, a delightfully trim, 
stylish creature, was beckoning to a miserable-looking man who had waved 
a feeble adieu to her. 

“He is evidently her husband,” whispered Highton, “strayed away from 
home.” 

“You look tired, darling,” said the cab woman. 
and rest.” 


“You'd better go home 


She leaned over, and for some moments her voice, in gentle expostula- 
tion, could be heard. 

The professor leaned back in a reverie. 

“You are not married?” he asked at last. 

“No. I’m one of the leaders of the opposition. 
much. 


I assert myself to 
I don’t believe I could get married if I wanted to.” 





The professor’s voice was lowered to a whisper. 
“Say, my friend,’ he muttered. “Do you think there is any danger—in 
€ case?” 

“There might be. You see your appearance is against you. 


You look 
as if you didn’t amount to much. But of course you are well known. 
Your name will: protect you.” 

“Let us hope so. It seems strange, however, that Juniper has never 
married. With all the material at her hand—” 

“As I said, she has been too busy. Why, for years now she has set the 
styles, only her remarkable constitution enabling her to bear up under this 
strain. I can assure you that she has developed into a remarkable 
woman,” 

“Then, let us go on to Chicago at once. I am strangely interested in 
this new turn of affairs and there is really nothing to keep me here.” 

“Very well.” 

The directions were given, and in a few moments they had entered the 
electric train, scheduled to reach the new Capitol in three hours, and in 
another moment were speeding out of the station. The old Grand Central 
tunnel was no more, all the directors of the road having long since passed 
away. 

As the train flew along, the professor called his companion’s attention 
to some remarkable buildings that they caught glimpses of. 

“Those,” said Highton, “are baby factories.” 

“Baby factories!” 

“Yes. I am sorry to say that the Government ownership of the baby 
|industry has not yet been satisfactorily settled. The consequence is that 

inferior products are being constantly thrown on the market, and now 
they are a drug on the market. Future Congressmen—female, of course— 
| were ruling on the Stock Exchange this morning at 24 bid, 28 asked—a 
| drop in the market of ten points in three days. 
| “Then they have a patent mother process. It’s really great. The babies 
are loved at certain periods of the day and night by professional automatic 
mothers. Some factories have a floor-walking department. When they 
are ready to be shipped, they are all tested, and those below the standard 
are marked seconds and shipped away from home. If they are below a 
certain standard they are thrown out.” 

“You don’t mean to say they—” 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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(Continued on second page following.) 
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| “Why not? They don’t suffer half so much as they used to when they 
had real inexperienced mothers.” 

By this time they had reached the Capitol. 
| “Is it still called the White House?” asked the professor. 
| “Dear me, no. It hadn’t been moved to Chicago a week before it all 

turned black. Now they call it the Grey House.” 

“But I thought the new process of heating had eliminated soot.” 

_ “Oh, it did, but the inhabitants of Chicago were so used to it that they 
|couldn’t get along without it, so now they have patent flying machines 
| make the rounds every morning, sprinkling soot everywhere.” 

| They reached the residence of the President. 

| They entered the west wing. As they passed a door they heard a con- 
| fused chirping sound. 

“That,” said Highton, “is the kissing room. They had to have it. 
| Whenever the public officials met each other they invariably stopped and 
kissed. As public affairs developed, and more factions arose, why, the 
more the women were jealous and hated each other, the more they kissed 
in public; so by a wise order of the President, this room was set aside, 
Now all officials are obliged to step in there to kiss. Sometimes there js 
a long line waiting clear across the asphalt.” 

As they passed along the corridor to the main reception room, they 
were confronted by a magnificent photograph of a tall, stately, beautiful 
woman. 

The professor, gasping for breath, fell back on his companion’s arm as 
he beheld it. 

“Juniper!” he exclaimed. 

“Yes. <A fine picture. It is quite recent.” 

The professor felt his heart beating mightily within him. It was the 
same Juniper whom he had known and loved so ardently: a little older, a 
little more regal, more commanding, but yet the same sweet, womanly 
presence. And as if by magic, all the years that had elapsed since their 
parting seemed to drop away. 

The professor was as much in love as ever. 





He turned and looked at himself silently in the mirror on the opposite 
wall. For the first time in a quarter of a century, he took account of 
himself. His face had grown sadder and more worn. There was a slight 
stoop to his shoulders and his clothes were not what they should be. 

At this moment the doorkeeper approached. 

“You wish to see the President?” 

“Yes,” said Highton. 

“Let me see. She is now with her hairdresser. The Russian Minister 
is due in half an hour. A delegation of ladies’ tailors will follow. Have 
you credentials?” 

Highton showed his card. His name was well known at headquarters. 

“Ah, yes. I think it can be arranged for five o’clock.” 

They turned away. It was only at this moment that Highton noticed 
the professor’s agitation. 

“What! my dear boy!” he exclaimed. “You look positively ill.” 

“I feel it,’ whispered the professor. “The fact is, when I got a glimpse 
of Juniper’s picture there, it gave me an odd turn. Come, let us go to a 
quiet place and I will tell you.” 

They hastened out. 

As they issued into the street a young newsgirl approached with the 
afternoon paper. It consisted mostly of postcripts, which gave the changes 
of the President’s mind from nour to hour, 

But on one page the professor’s own name attracted his attention. 

He read as follows: 

“Professor Radilon, the celebrated Assyriologist, has just 
arrived in this country, after an absence of twenty-five years, 
and it is expected that he will make a formidable addition to 
the ranks of the Men’s Rights party. He has already been 
seen with one of the leading exponents of that party. The 
professor is known to have left the country because he would 
not submit to the rule of—well, we won’t say whom—and it is 
possible that important political events may follow his 
arrival.” 

“This paper,” explained Highton, as he glanced over the professor’s 
shoulder, “is run by one of Juniper’s rivals, who hates her like poison. 
Is there anything in it that—” 





(Continued on second page Sollowzing’.) 
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“Why, yes,” replied the professor. “Now, how in the world did they 
know why I left? Come, my friend, and I will tell you the whole story. 
I must have your advice.” y 

In a moment they were seated in a hotel room on the ninety-ninth 
floor, only one mile from the street level, where they could see the dome of 
the department house Capitol in the distance. 

| “The facts are these,” said the professor. “Before I left this country 
I was madly in love with Juniper and she reciprocated my affection. Sut 

| she was a proud, high-spirited girl, with a great ambition. Matters had 

' all been arranged between us, when one day the marriage service happened 

to ke mentioned. 

““Of course, my dear,’ said Juniper, in the most matter-of-fact tone, 

‘you will have no objection to leaving out the word obey.’ 

| “Imagine my feelings! 

tions their descendants had lived in New England. I inherited all their 
dignity and determination. The idea that a man should not be master 


My ancestors were Huguenots, and for genera- 


| pride in me. 

| “*Never!” I exclaimed. ‘If you marry me, Juniper, it must be with the 
distinct understanding that I am the master, and you are the one who 
must obey. Please understand that I shall never press my advantage, that 
I shall always treat you with the utmost consideration—only, there cannot 


| 
| in his own home was impossible for me to consider. I had too much 
| 
| 
| 


| be two heads to our household.’ 

“Juniper scorned me at once, and we parted. Overcome with grief at 
| losing her, and yet, unable to give in, I left the country, and entered, as 
| you know, upon the work of a lifetime. And now, my friend, I find, much 
| to my surprise, that the old love for Juniper burns as brightly as ever, 
The moment I saw the photograph it all came back. There is, therefore, 
no time to lose. I must leave the country at once. Do you stay behind, 
| and express my regrets at not having seen her. I shall go back to my 
| work.” 
| “Are you mad?” cried Highton. “Surely you have learned wisdom by 
| this time. Surely now you would be content to let her rule. And, my 
friend, I believe there is a good chance for you. She has remained single 
all of these years. Who knows if she has not been secretly mourning for 
her old time sweetheart? Make up your mind to submit. Stoop to con- 
quer. What if, as her husband, you will never be heard of again? It will 
not matter. You won't be any worse off than the Vice-President, who is 
as pretty as a peach, and no one ever speaks of her. Let Juniper have her 
own way and who knows—” 

“Never!” muttered the professor. 

At this moment a messenger girl shot in through a pneumatic tube with 
the following message: 

“The President desires Professor Radilon to know that she has 
been apprised of his arrival, and expects him promptly at five, 
without fail.” 

Highton grasped his friend’s arm. 

“Come,” he said, “there is no way out of it.” 

Reluctantly the professor followed, his face full of misgiving. 

Once more they stood in the corridor. Once more the doorkeeper— 
this time more obsequious than ever, bowed to them, as he whispered to 
Highton that the President wished the interview with his friend private. 

The professor was ushered into a private room. There was a rustle 
of silk, a startled little cry, and Juniper stood before him—Juniper in all 
the glory of old lace, and filmy silk effects that seemed a fitssetting for her 
extraordinarily youthful figure. 

“Paul!” 

“Juniper !” 

They clasped each other’s hands. 

“Why did you not come before?” she asked. “I have been waiting for 
you—I was too proud to send you word, although I have had information 
as to your whereabouts.” 

“Why did I not come before? Why should I?” 

Juniper lowered her eyes. She blushed perceptibly. 

“Because,” she said slowly, “I wanted you.” 

“Haven’t you subjects enough now?” 

She smiled. 

“No,” she said playfully. “I wish another one. Haven’t you changed 
your mind, Paul? Aren’t you willing to have the word ‘obey’ stricken 
out? Isn’t it for this that you have come back?” 

















(Concluded on second page following.) 
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She leaned toward him with a look of keen anxiety on her beautiful 
face. 

Paul Radilon, in spite of his intense love, now so suddenly awakened 
again, felt the warm blood rush to his face. The old Puritan spunk in 
him was rampant once more. He loved her, but he couldn’t give in. 

“Never !” “Juniper, I love you just the same—I have 
exactly the same feeling for you that I had on that dismal day when we 
parted a quarter of a century ago. But in spite of this, I cannot be untrue 
to myself. I want you to understand distinctly, that if you care still 
to marry me, I must be the master. There must be no doubt about this.” 

A look of relief came over her face. 

“Splendid!” she cried. 

“And you?” 


he exclaimed. 


“T was afraid you had changed.” 


Juniper drew nearer, the light of a new submission in her eyes. 

“I have had enough of power,” she said. “I’ve tried it, and it no longer 
satisfies me. I have learned my lesson. Without love it is all an empty 
shell. Paul, will you come and rule over me?” 

And as Paul Radilon clasped the President of the United States in his 
arms and implanted upon her lips a fervent kiss, little did Highton, who 
sat outside drinking a cup of afternoon tea with tne private secretary, 
realize that once more a new era had dawned upon the American Republic 


Gerald Hopton. 





Discouraged Chauffeur. 


| ‘* @ O you are the applicant for the position as chauffeur?” asked the gen- 
tleman, looking up from his desk. 
“Yes, sir,’ replied the man who had just entered the room. 
“Are you a union man?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“Well, after you have worked on a machine for eight hours and the thing 
|won’t go, what do you do?” 
“Oh, well, sir, if you’ve got one of that kind of machines I don’t want 
the job!”—Yonkers Statesman. 
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HONORABLE INTENTIONS. 


Mickey: SAY! MISTER, ME AN’ ME FINANCEE WANTS TER KNOW WOT YE’D CHARGE. TO DRIVE 











US TROO FINNEGAN’S ALLEY WID A BUNCH 0’ WHITE RIBBONS TIED ON YER WHIP. 
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WHEN YOU ASK FOR 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 
and Insist on Having the Cenuine 


“Bi The Name is 
stamped on every 



















CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
ALWAYS EASY 
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Unprecedented Popularity 


IS TODAY THE UNIVERSAL 
FAVORITE AND THE BEST 
SELLING WHISKEY IN THE 
WORLD. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














LIFE'S 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY LIFE Pus. Co. 











ANGEL CAKE. 
After J. M. Flagg. 
Photogravure, 18 by 14in. 
$1.00. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY LIFE PuB. CO. 





$1.00. 











**SOMEBODY ON THE Wizz.” 
After W. Balfour Ker. 
Photogravure, 18 by l4in. 


17 West Thirty-first Street, 
$1.00. 





PRINTS 





A HEART FULL OF AFFECTION. 
After C. Allan Gilbert. 
Photogravure, 15 by 20 in. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY LIFE Pus, CO 

















CCoHE HURRY CALL,” 
After W. Balfour Ker. 
20 by 15 in, 
$1 00. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY LIFE PuB, Co, 


























TIME. 
After Henry Hutt. 
Photogravure, 18 by 14 in. 
$1.50, 


New York 




















Demise of Trust. 


(lage days of the Trust 
far-reaching 





are drawing to a close. No more signal and 
the American than 
when James S. Metcalfe, of Lire, and David Belasco succeeded in putting 
the Klaw & 


medium of the witness stand. 


service has been rendered stage 





Erlanger brace before the American people through the 





Out of their own lips have they been meas- 
ured, weighed and condemned.—New Orleans Harlequin. 
Hard on John. 
HE REV. F. A. MAYHALL, of St. Louis, who wants his parish to 
allow him to supplement his salary by the practice of law, said the 
other day: 









“A minister, to do good work, must have enough money to maintain a 
good position. 





He must not be obliged to resort to economies that are 





often ludicrous and discouraging. He must hold his head up. 





“To practice economy, you know, is often humiliating, often ridiculous. 





I know of a poor and economical young man who, about to marry, wished 







to impress upon his bride the necessity of the strictest frugality. 






“Accordingly, having arranged his program in advance, he invited her 





to take Sunday dinner at his home with his mother and himself. 





“All sat down to the table on the appointed day, but, as he was about 





the young man pointed sternly to a stale crust of 


bread, laid on a plate with other debris, for consignment to the garbage 


to begin the carving, 





pail. He had, you must understand, put the bread there himself, to point 





a moral with. 
“ ‘Nother, 
out a good slice of bread?’ 
“And he rescued it and put. it on the bread plate, and with his dinner 





mother,’ he said, ‘a good slice of bread? 







he ate it, though it was as hard as a chunk of steel. 


“*T never like to see anything wasted, he said in a moral tone. 






“And then his mother, to help him drive home this lesson in econ- 
omy, added: 
Maggie. 






“*True, True, dear. I’ve always said that when I lost 


our John, I would need to keep a pig.” "—Philadelphia Bulletin. 
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A CHRISTMAS TOAST 


with the Christmas Spirit 


| A Club Cocktail 


is as fragrant and stimulating as 
a pretty girl. It is not only the 
best cocktail but the most delight- 
ful drink in the world. More 
perfect in its delicate flavor, in 
the quality of its ingredients, and 
its scientific blending and ageing 
than any made by guesswork 
cocktail possibly can be. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are the necessary 
accompaniment to A MerryChrist- 
mas and to the whole Happy 
New Year. Seven varieties—each 
one a delight—of good dealers 
everywhere. 























HARTFORD NEW YORK 


Going to throw: 


G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. 
LONDON 


New to the Town. 


WO young girls from the heart of rural Yorkshire were enjoying a 
trip to Birmingham for the first time. After a stroil through the chief 
part of the city they entered a restaurant and decided to have tea and 
bread and butter. They were soon in the midst of a hearty meal when 
one observed that the tea was not forthcoming. They called the waiter 
and reminded him that he had not brought the tea as ordered. He 
lifted a cosy from the hidden teapot, whereupon one of them remarked 
to the other, “The idiot! Fancy hiding the teapot!”—The Tatler. 


HE: So you really imagine that smoking benefits you? 
He: I know it does. My mother-in-law leaves the room the minute 
I light my pipe.— Exchange. 


GENT: Id like to sell you this bottle of mosquito exterminator. 
Mr. Jackson: No, 
fing. —Pittsburg Dispatch. 


sir-ee! I’m a manufacturer of mosquito net- 


NVIOUS women and cynical have talked this long time of 

those women who buy their complexions by the box, and now, it ap- 
pears, they will have something more interesting to add to their spiteful 
A London chemist has advertised genuine blushes for sale. An old 
girl in her third or fourth season, inured to flattery and sadly pale and un- 
conscious when the after dinner story waxes risque, is enabled, through 
the chemist’s discovery, to blush violently at the slightest provocation, 
He has discovered and placed on sale a tiny glass capsule of microscopic 
proportions containing a volatile fluid. The glass may be snapped by the 
fingers easily, as the capsule rests in the handkerchief. The liquid is a 
powerful heat stimulant and an inhalation of it, as the lace trimmed 
*kerchief is raised to the lady’s face, produces a vivid blush. Look very 
carefully, fellow men; she needs wear no false face to deceive you.”— 
Chicago Inter-Ocean. 
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NATIONAL 
FloRSE SHOW 


MADISON SQUARE GARDEN 


















* Frankfurt a/Main 


sy RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES 


C. H. Arnold & Co., Agents 
New York 











Is it HARSH? 
Does it burn? 
Doesn't it taste 


the same? 





Then switch off and try 
Sanderson's ‘ Mountain 
Dew” Scotch 

~ A really 01d whisky, 
‘& possessing a delicate and 
unexaggerated SCOTCH 
FLAVOR 





A Sanderson DEWBALL is the best long 


drink in your club 


























BY APPOINTMENT TO HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VII. 


N \LLIAMS & 


Established 
1840 


ABERDEEN 


ov 
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“Liqueur Scotch Whisky” 
“Three Star Whisky” 


These whiskies are guaranteed to be 


absolutely pure, old and mellow. 


Distilled, matured, and bottled in the 
Highlands of Scotland under 


Government inspection. 


E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS 


REPRESENTED IN 
45 Beaver St., New York 


THE U. S. BY 
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DAINTY, DELICIOUS 
DIGESTIVE 


LIQUEUR 
eres [jhartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous Cordial, known as 
Chartreuse, has for centuries 
been the preferred after-din- 
ner liqueur of Polite Society. 





MIQUE TARR 
Péres Chartreu\ 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States 
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A Loyal Kansas Cityan. 


t he young men were standing in the vestibule of a Rockhill car Thurs- 
day night and one of them was getting much satisfaction out of 
comparing Kansas City unfavorably with Chicago. 

“Why,” he said, “on the Clark Street line alone, in Chicago, they run 
543 cars daily. That’s more than twice the number the Kansas City car 
system runs on all its lines.” 

He glanced around with an air of superior knowledge and puffed his 
A third young man, standing outside to smoke, turned to the 
“My friend, that isn’t half the number of cars 
the Metropolitan runs here. And what is more, the Clark Street line in 
Chicago runs only 141 cars a day.” 

The other fellow “hedged.” “Well,” he said, “then the man who gave 
me my information must have been wrong.” 

He did no more comparing and when he left the car a few minutes 
later the conductor said to the young man who had stood up for Kansas 
City: “I was glad to hear you ‘call’ him. But how on earth do you 
happen to know so much about the street car systems of Chicago and 
Kansas City?” 

“T don’t know a thing about either,” said the other, “but I’m not going 
to stand quietly by and hear anybody give Kansas City a black eye!”— 
Kansas City Times. 


cigar. 
first speaker and said: 


Woman’s Rights. 


HE tram car was full and the night was wet. The bell rang, the car 
stopped, and a lady entered. As she looked tired a nice old gentle- 

man in the corner rose and inquired in a kind voice, “Would you like to 
sit down, ma’am? Excuse me, though,” he added, “I think you are Mrs. 
Sprouter, the advocate of woman’s rights.” 

“T am, sir,’ replied the lady calmly. 

“You think that women should be equal to men?” further queried the 
old gentleman. 

“Certainly,” was the firm reply. 

“You think that they should have the same rights and privileges?” was 
the next question. 

“Most emphatically,” came from the supporter of woman’s rights. 

“Very well,” said the kind old gentleman sitting down again, “just 
stand up and enjoy them.” And she did—The Tatler. 


Clancy’s Horse in a Race. 


NOTED man in Springfield was Michael Clancy, a contractor, who 

had become rich. He bought a string of horses and entered them 
for the Saratoga meet. He raced his horses for the fun of it, and rarely 
bet, One day he had a horse entered that seemed to have so excellent 
a chance to win that he bet $10 on it. 

When the horses got away Clancy stood in the grand stand watching 
them through his field glasses. Some of his friends, knowing of the $10 
bet, crowded about and began to joke him. 

“Where’s your horse now?” Clancy was asked. 

Clancy surveyed the field carefully. “I can’t quite make out,” he re- 
plied, “whether he is last in the third race or first in the fourth.”—Boston 
Herald. 


A Previous Apology. 
‘“ GO sorry not to have heard your lecture last night,” said the loqua- 
“T know I missed a treat; everybody says it was great!” 
“The lecture, you 


cious lady. 
“How did they find out?” asked Mr. Frockcoat. 
know, was postponed.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Where the Shoe Pinched. 


ERRY: Why did Stella break her engagement with you? 
J Tom: Merely because I stole a kiss. 
“She must be crazy, to object to having her fiance steal a kiss from her.” 
“Oh, I didn’t steal it from her.’—Translated for Tales from “Famitlie- 


Journal,” 





OU can make all the motors run some of the time, and some of the 
motors all of the time; but you can’t make all the motors run all of 
the time.—Harvard Lampoon, 
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The First Gleam of Sunshine 


to brighten thousands of homes has been a Life 
Insurance Policy in The Prudential. Are you willing 
to look around the bountiful Christmas table and 
know that you haven’t saved a cent against the day 


when your family may be sitting there without you? 


Now is the time to act. Secure a Prudential 
policy and hand it to the wife and family at Christ- 
mas dinner. It will be the best Christmas you have 
ever enjoyed. 

Write for Plans and Payments today, to Dept. O 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Company of America 


INCORPORATED. AS A STOCK COMPANY BY THE STATE OF NEW JERSEY. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 

















A Boomerang. 


¥ EFORE seeking out an obnoxious odor,” observed Weather Fore- 

caster Frank Ridgeway, *I’d advise a man to first throw away his 
own cigar. There’s a wealthy old capitalist in this city who entered his 
office one morning and seemed strangely affected. He puffed his flabby 
cheeks and then pushed a button long and deliberately. 

““James,’ said he imperiously to the superintendent of the building, 
‘there’s a nauseous odor coming up from the street; some refuse cart or 
oil wagon has stopped near the building. Induce the driver to leave at 
once. The smell is overpowering.’ 

“The old man dismissed the superintendent with an assertive sweep of 
his fat hand and continued reading the market reports. 

“Sir, admitted James meekly, a few moments later as he strove to stand 
firmly on the yielding velvet of the luxurious office, ‘the man refuses to 
budge an inch. Furthermore, he advises me to return to the tall roofs and 
states that he will take orders from no one but his employer.’ 

“*The abnormal germ of petty impudence,’ sputtered the old man, his 
eyes goggling dangerously, ‘who is the scoundrel ?’ 
‘‘Your chauffeur, sir. "—Jndex. 


Some One Had Foozled. 


UGUSTUS THOMAS, the playwright, invented a fine plan whereby 
he keeps his six-year-old son from shocking his mamma by repeating 
For every new word that the little chap whispers to him 
privately Mr. Thomas gives him a quarter, on condition that he shall never 
repeat it again. 


swear-words,. 


He had great faith in the prophylactic power of the sys- 
tem until one day last week, when he was chatting with a dozen guests 
before dinner. 

Little Gus, who had been out walking near the golf-links with his nurse, 
burst into the drawing-room, his blue eyes dancing with enthusiasm, his 
fair curls flying, his pink cheeks extended in a triumphant smile. 

“Oh, papa, papa!” he cried; “I’ve just heard a new one that’s worth a 


Not Sectional. 


FTER an evening performance at a theatre in Richmond, Virginia, one 

of the waiting street-cars was quickly filled by well-dressed people 

of the so-called better class. There were a number of men who continued 
to occupy seats, although several ladies were standing in the aisle. 

At last an old lady was pushed forward by the jam. A boyish-looking 
fellow promptly sprang up and tendered her his seat. 

The old lady’s pale face, saddened by sorrows which could be guessed 
from the little gold and blue and red enamel Confederate flag pinned on 
her breast, brightened as she accepted it. 

“It is easy to see what part of the country you come from!” she said, 
graciously, immediately crediting the action to the South. 

The young fellow’s face glowed as he took off his hat. 

“Permit me to thank you,” he said, bashfully but fervently, “in the name 
of Vermont.”’—Boston Transcript. 

S PEAKER CANNON while presiding at the installation of Dr. Edmund 

James as president of the University of Illinois, told this story: 
all other good citizens at the age of fifty, | am a grandfather. One time 
one of my little grandchildren wanted to go to the House of Representa- 
tives to see Grandpa Joe perform. They went into the gallery. It was 
a stormy session, and nearly every one except the presiding officer was 
talking. The little girl finally said: ‘Aunt Helen, if Grandpa Joe is 
Speaker, why doesn’t he speak?’?”—New York Tribune. 


Ever Faithful. 


GENTLEMAN once possessed a valuable sporting dog which was 

extremely clever in the retrieving of dead and wounded game. It 
had, in fact, never been known to lose a bird when brought down by the 
gun. The owner, however, was a remarkably bad shot, and one day, on 
firing both barrels hastily at a rabbit which ran unexpectedly across his 
path, he heard a mournful howl. The next moment his dog appeared, 
carrying a black object in his mouth, and laid it carefully at his master’s 


“Like 














dollar !”—Saturday Evening Post. feet. The animal had retrieved his own tail—London Globe. 
For We offer this ATTRACTIVE HOLIDAY PACK- 
28 Years AGE trusting that it will appeal to our old friends, 
OUR Stamped and also to those who are unacquainted with the 
TRADE on the toe UNUSUAL MERITS OF OUR FAMOUS PRODUCTS, 
MARK of our we feeling that if you will avail yourself of this 
Stockings. generous offer, you will ever afterwards be a per- 





AN IDEAL GIFT 
FOR THE MAN 


At CHRISTMAS 
TIME 
Andforal!Times 









made. 





Six Pairs of Socks in a 
‘*RICH HOLIDAY BOX’’ 














i FAST-COLORED 
COTTONS, 
will outwear any Socks 


manent customer, 


Style 1989 Black (Our Famous Snowblack). 
** 19sw Black with Natural Cream-Colored Egyptian 
Soles. 
5 0 *“ 5P14 Cardinal and Navy Blue Mixture. 
° ** 5P1 Oxford Mixture Outside, Pure White Inside. 
3s8D Rich Navy Blue. 


Delivery charges “ D113 Rich Tan Ground, with White Hairline Stripes. 
paid in U.S. 


s These goods are made in sizes 9to 114% and are 
upon receipt 


retailed regularly at 25 cents per pair. 

To those desiring six pairs ($1.50), we will 
furnish free a beautiful Christmas box. 

WHEN ORDERING, PLEASE DO NOT FAIL TO 
STATE SIZE OR SIZES DESIRED. 


Reliable dealers everywhere sell 
Shawknit Socks. 








If you have any trouble in procuring them, 
send your order direct to us. 

Our beautiful, illustrated catalogue showing 
many styles and realistic colors will be mailed to 
you free upon request. 


SHAW STOCKING COMPANY, 


170 Shaw Street, Lowell, Mass. 


ASSORTED 
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| The first thing to go on the tree | 


SOROSIS STORES AND DEPARTMENTS: 


Buffalo: H. A. Meldrum Co. 

Philadelphia : 1314 Chestnut St. 

Pittsburg: Penn Ave. & sth St. & 214 6th St. 
Cleveland: 177 Euclid Ave. 


= New York: James McCreery & Co., 23rd St. 
Brooklyn : Cor. Fulton and Hoyt Sts. 
Baltimore: 19 Lexington St., W. 








Washington: 1213 F St. 




















1, Boston : 20 Temple Place & 176 Boylston St. Milwaukee: 93 Wisconsin St. 
Chicago: 34 Washington St. St. Paul: Field, Schlick & Co. 
4 | Cincinnati: 6 West Fourth St. TRADE MARK Denver: 626 16th St. 
} : T ~ . . . ~ 
0 | Detroit: Newcomb-Endicott Co. Hartford: 945 Main St. 
|| San Francisco: 216 Post St., & 50 Third St. Providence: The Shepard Co. | 
| . * o . Lm ° ° =o 
} St. Louis: Scruggs, Vandervoort & Barney D. G. Co. Minneapolis: 7oo Nicollet Ave. 
London Shops: Regent House, Regent Street, W.; 19 Westbourne Grove, W.; 83 Brompton Road, S. W. 
9 Berlin : 60 Friedrich-Strasse ; Hamburg : 25 Jungfernstieg ; Frankfort a/m: 19 Rossmarkt ; all important cities in Europe and America, 
— tg aa eta — — — 




























COPYRIGHTED AND REGISTERED BY THE WALDORF-ASTORIA SEGAR CO 


The first shipment of the LA SAVOIE brand of Havana cigars ever made to the States, was 
made by S.S. ‘‘Morro Castle’’ from Havana on November 18th, ceceived and cleared by the New York 
Custom House November 25th, and will be opened for the inspection of our patrons on December 5th. 

These cigars have been in pzeparation for over a year, and every fine feature of the finest quality 
Havana cigars will be found in this bzand. 

Theze ace no small low-priced sizes. They ave the most pecfect cigars evec brought to America 
from Cuba. Their quality is absolutely guaranteed by us to be the most pezfect product in Havana Cigars ; 
that Cuba can produce, or has ever produced. 

As we cannot delivec more than 40,000 of these LA SAVOIE cigars befoze Christmas, we make 
this announcement of the arrival of our first shipment to enable ouz regular patcons to make their reserva- 


tions in time to secure selection for colors and desired sizes. 





Ozdezs placed now will be held foc Christmas delivery or stored in our Humidor Cigar Vaults in 
the sub-basement of the Waldozf-Astozia Hotel until delivecy is requiced. We have never had finer cigars 
for sale in any brand. Made exclusively for and sold only by the 


WALDORF-ASTORIA SEGAR COMPANY 


WALDORF-ASTORIA HOTEL ‘BASEMENT 
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GIVING ST. NICHOLAS A LIFT WITH AN OLDSMOBILE 
S foreshadowed last month our announcement of 1906 Models is sen- 
¢ sational. It marks the coming of the two-cylinder, two-cycle car into 
popular favor, and the appearance on the market of a four- cylinder 
car having the style, quality, power and mechanical construction 
equal to the best imported cars, and sold at a price which places strictly high 
as grade cars within reach of the average pocketbook. 
rk OLDSMOBILE Model S, a four-cylinder, four-cycle Palace Touring Car at $2,250 : 
OLDSMOBILE Model L, a two-cylinder, two- cycle Light Touring Car at $1,200. 
Equipped with two acetylene headlights and generator, $1,250. R 
OLDSMOBILE Model B, our tamous Standard Runabout with numerous new feat- 
f ures at $650. 
v OLDSMOBILE Commercial Vehicles, a complete line. 
Every one of our models has successfully stood the most exacting road tests. They 
ca are the ripe product of the largest and best equipped automobile factory in the world. 
The Oldsmobile Palace Touring Car is beautifully proportioned, with wheel base of 106 inches, vertical 4-cylinder, water cooled motor located under hood, develops 24-26 h. p. Bevel gear 
rs } drive, transmission sliding gear, three speeds forward and reverse ; control selective type, one lever. For complete specifications use coupon below. 
OLDS MOTOR WORKS 
Lansing, Mich., U.S. A. 
ke es Eee CUT COUPON HERE j . ________ CUT COUPON HERE - 
a CATALOG COUPON CALENDAR COUPON MOTOR TALK’ COUPON 
OLDS MOTOR WORKS OLDS MOTOR WORKS OLDS MOTOR WORKS 
Lansinc, Micu. Lansinc, Micu. LansinGc, Micu. 
Kindly send me information regarding cars checked, 
in fan Gane. Enclosed find 10 cents, for which send your large 5 Enclosed find 25 cents, for which have Motor TAtk, 
Model B.... Delivery Cars... 3 Art Calendar (free from adveri ising cnd suitable 5 & magaz ine devoted to automobiling, sent to me Jor 
rs Model S.... Passenger Traf- > ee a ear Ss atals nie . Seer ° 
Oo Model L... fic Cars... i I A a --_ 
Name Name. = ‘ Name 
lddr OR iicaccstesinick os candi cartician, aca atten picees tal Address .....- 





BROWNELL & HUMPHREY 











Drawn for Eastman Kodak Co. by Alonzo Kimball 


on the tree; then Kodak pictures of the tree; pictures of the baby, of grandmother, 
of the Christmas house party—all help to keep green the Christmas memories. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Catalogs at the 
dealers or by mau Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City 
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